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For a magazine that has published an embarrassing number of articles called “A MAD 
Peek Behind the Scenes at ...", we had never once presented “A MAD Peek Behind the 
Scenes at... MAD" — Now we have! 





For this collection, culled from the book Inside MAD, we tasked our writers and artists, 
affectionately known as “The Usual Gang of Idiots” (and we have to add “affectionately” 
or things tend to get pretty tense around the coffee machine), to choose a favorite MAD 
article, either by themselves or someone else.Then we directed them to pen an essay, 
telling why it’s one of their favorites. Their essays are sort of like the “commentary” 
feature on a DVD. But you have to read it.And there's no DVD. But at least you don’t 
have to waste ten minutes trying to open one of those execrable shrink-wrapped 
packages. You're welcome. 


‘The selections in this book span from the 1950s through the 2000s, as do the careers 
of many of our contributors. So for those who chose a piece of their own creation, 
many had dozens and dozens of MAD articles to pick from. Their self-imposed dilemma: 
“Which one to pick?” In that way, it was similar to Sopbie's Choice — but with laughs. 


Yet the story (and this foreword) doesn’t end there. We also enlisted the services 

of showbiz reporter Vie Arkoff to track down celebrities from all aspects of the 
entertainment industry and convince them to contribute their own thoughts regarding 
MAD. Just before being strong-armed by the celebrities’ bodyguards and studio security, 
she came through. 





So there you have it. I'd call this book an important document chronicling our culture 
over the past six decades and offering keen insight into the creative process of some 
of America’s most talented writers and artists. But after reviewing current truth-in- 
advertising laws, MAD'S attorney has advised against it, 


Charlie Kadau 
Senior Editor, MAD 
September 2014 








MAD #501/0CTOBER 2008 


by Mark Fredrickson 


ARTIST 


personal favorite of mine from MAD is my own cover going strong. Yes, you can make money by reading MAD. The 
tof a homeless Alfred with his cardboard “Will Worry for _ cover was also memorable for the type on the sign. My favorite 
== Food” sign. This cover was featured on a few financial art director, MAD's extraordinarily talented Sam Viviano, gave 
blogs that dealt with the stock market. Ironically, the image was me his usual goofy doodle to get me going on the cover 
seen as a contrarian Wall Street indicator — when Wall Street is art. His roughly sketched type for the sign was impossible to 
bearish, contrarians say it's time to buy stocks. Strangely enough, improve upon, so it appears as he sketched it on Alfred's piece 
the cover presaged a huge rally in the stock market that's still of cardboard. 


SPOOKING FROM PICTURES DEPT. . Re ri 
Hey, gang! It’s time once again for MAD'S new TNs BA 
game. Here's how it works: Take any familiar fee 
phrase or colloquial expression, give it an 


eerie setting so you come up with a new-type 
monster, and you're playing it. Mainly, you're 


HORRIFYING 
CLICHES. 


ARTIST: PAUL COKER JR, WRITER: PHIL HAHN. 








“" Pointing out an ABSURDITY 





by Paul Coker his assignment gives me a chance to express my gratitude to the writers who have 
ARTIST kept me cartooning all these years. Without them | would, no doubt, be sitting at 
my drawing board just sucking air. 
Tespecially want to thank my old friend and fellow Kansan, Phil Hahn, who many years ago 
wrote a funny script for MAD and encouraged me to illustrate it. My lifetime association with 
MAD began as a result of Phil's idea. 








AD #108/MARCH 1967 


RE: VERSE PSYCHOLOGY DEPT. 


Parents love reading ‘Mother Goose” to their kids. The 
problem is that those old Nursery Rhymes don’t prepare 


youngsters for their future careers. Wouldn't it be a 
great idea if career-oriented mothers and fathers were 


MAD’S 


supplied with verses dealing with their particular jubs 
and professions? Then they could inspire their kids with 


CAREER-ORIENTE 
MOTHER GOOSE 


ARTIST: PAUL COKER, JR, 


MARY HAD AN LTD 


as told by an 
AUTO MECHANIC 


Mary had an LTD; 

She drove it for a week; 

And ev'rywhere that Mary went 
She heard an awful squeak. 


She drove it to a shop run by 


Before the week was through. 


A fine mechanic, who ES 3 
Declared that he would find the squeak eS 


\ 
‘The squeak is gone and Mary's broke; 

Nine hundred was the ticket, 

He'd put a new transmission in— 

‘And taken out the cricket! 


WRITER: FRANK JACOBS 


JACK AND JILL 


as told by an 
ECONOMIST 


Jack and Jill 

Climb down their hill 
With water for the nation; 

Already, twice, 

‘They've raised thelr price 
To keep up with inflation. 


Jack and Jill 
More buckets fill; 

‘They work until they totter; 
But though they're beat, 
They can’t compete 

With cheap, imported water! 


rank Jacobs is another MAD writer to whom | owe many thanks. His 
\ clever, witty verses in the manner of Mother Goose, Shakespeare, Francis 


Scott Key, etc., are not only entertaining but also great fun to illustrate. 


LITTLE MISS MUFFET 


as told bya 
GOSSIP COLUMNIST 


Little Miss Mutfet 
Is sharing her tuffet 
With Bo-Peep and Solomon Grundy; 
They say Georgie Porgie 
Was seen at an orgy 
With Old Mother Hubbard last Sunday. 


Seems Little Boy Blue 
Gets it on in the shoe 

“Cause he’s heard the Old Woman is kinky; 
And as for Jack Sprat, 
Well, his wife left him flat 

And is living with Wee Willie Winkie. 


AS I WAS GOING TO ST. IVES 


astold bya 
DOCTOR 


‘As Iwas going to St. Ives 

Imet a man who had the hives, 
Awoman with a fractured hip, 

A dozen children with the gripe, 
‘Two cyclists in a head-on crash, 

‘A tourist with a dreadful rash, 

Six barefoot girls with broken toes, 
A shepherd with a twisted nose; 


How many people did I tell to call my nurse 
for an appointment during office hours after 
I returned from playing golf at St. Ives? 


TOM, TOM, THE PIPER’S SON 


as told bya 
PSYCHIATRIST 


Tom, Tom, the piper’s son, 
Stole a pig and away he run; 
His parents sent him here to me 
To get intensive ther-a-py. 


Tom, Tom, it’s very clear, 

‘Shows great progress in just a year; 

I'm pleased to say that now he feels 
Much more at peace each time he steals! 





HUMPTY DUMPTY 
astold bya 


ens 0 

Humpty Dumpty sat on a walls 

Humpty Dumpty had a great fall; 

“The bricks of the wall,” said his lawyer, 
“were loose;" 

“We've got a good case, so we'll sue 
Mother Goose!” 


Humpty’s lawyer got a big trial; 
Humpty’s lawyer won it with style, 

‘Took Mother Goose for a million, did he, 

Of which he got half, which is not a bad fee! 


TWEEDLE-DUM AND TWEEDLE-DEE 


astold bya 
FASHION DESIGNER 


Tweedle-Dum and Tweedle-Dee 
Created women's clothes; 

And ev'ry fashion they designed 
The women always chose. 


They introduced a seaweed belt, 
A skirt of styrofoam; 

‘They fashioned fancy dresses made 
Of hamster fur and chrome. 


They came out with a burlap blouse, 
‘Ayyak coat long and shaggy, 

A pair of slacks made out of straw, 
‘A gown shaped like a Baggie. 


's plain to see,” said Tweedle-Dum, 
‘We've got the magic touch!" 
“It’s also clear,” said Tweedle-Dee, 
“We don’t like women much!” 


LITTLE BOY BLUE 


as told by a 
BOOKIE 





Little Boy Blue, 

Come bet the Rams; 

They're playing the Cowboys, 
Put down 50 clams! 


Little Boy Blue, 

‘The Chiefs will win; 
They'll murder Miami, 
So send it all in! 


Little Boy Blue, 

The Bears are hot; 
‘They'll ruin the Raiders; 
Iv’s sure worth a shot! 


Little Boy Blue, 
You lost your bets; 

Do you want the spread 
Monday night on the Jets? 


TAFFY WAS A HITMAN 


astold bya 
MAFIA DON 


Taily was a hitman; 

Taffy made good bread; 
Taffy pulled a double-cross 
‘And killed his Capo dead, 


Taffy had an alibi, 

But his mob could tell 
Taffy’s tale was full of holes; 
Now Taffy is, as well! 





E}.. third person | want to acknowledge is Don “Duck” Edwing. He’s a MAD. 
writer and artist whose wildly imaginative and zany ideas | have enjoyed 
= illustrating for many years and, | hope, many more to come (See Back Cover). 
Too often, the idea person does not get the recognition he or she deserves, 
simply because the drawing is so much more showy and obvious. | hope this brief 
acknowledgement will help remedy the long-overdue credit the writers deserve. 


I’m the guy who puts 
eight great tomatoes 


in that 


little bitty can!! 


All day long — squashing, squooshing, slamming, splattering . 
it's my last week at this gooky job! Next. 


what a mess! Thank goodness 


Yeccch, 


week my company starts using a new-type can, and I'll be able to stuff 
those eight great tomatoes in that little bitty’ can without ending up 
looking like I've been attacked with a meat cleaver. Mainly because our 
new “little bitty can” expands into a “biggy wiggy can" like an accordion. 


by Stan Sinherg 
WRITER 





A 
| hat for many years MAD, singularly among all newsstand 
1 publications, didn’t accept advertising (or, as | secretly 
= suspected, couldn't attract advertisers) bestowed upon 
it a certain level of integrity. Not beholden to anyone, it was free 
to go after powerful, behemoth targets that no one else would 
dare touch. Like Contadina, a tomato paste company that asked, in 


their catchy jingles, who put “eight great tomatoes in that itty-bitty 





aD #04/JMUARY 1988 


can?” (The answer was “Contadina.") Really, Contadina? Eight? And 
“great?” And the can was small, but “itty-bitty?” No. It took a fearless 
publication like MAD to expose the lies and obfuscations behind 

this patently absurd claim. Plus, by pounding the &%$% out of the 
tomatoes in the ad parody, and making a total mess, the result was 
unbridled hilarity and chaos! (And for a burgeoning satirist, it was my 
first realization that TV commercials basically just lie to us — a notion 
‘that caused me to turn away from a potentially lucrative career on 
Madison Avenue and slave away for MAD.) So yeah — thanks, MAD. ,, 





Y haa up reading MAD, loving every chapter, 
remembering always to watch for what's going on 
in the margins. I learned irony, how to spot a fraud and 
what's the best way to drop 19 stories. 


He ar) 








ONE 
FINE DAY 
DURING 
THE 
CIVIL WAR 
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MAD #183/DECEMBER 1973 
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ZINGS TO COME DEPT. 


A MAD LOO K AT THE 


pitoment sBesore whe yDisaster 


(ir “2 


2) 
‘a was nine years old when my father brought Super Special #60 (Fall 1987) 
home for me from the newsstand. It was my second issue — he'd bought me 
= my first when | was home sick from school the previous month — and | was 
already becoming obsessed with this chaotic, vaguely dangerous-seeming magazine. It 


made the adult world seem absurd and hopeless in a joyful, mischievous way, and made 
me feel a part of some knowing secret society. I'd never experienced anything like it. 


ARTIST & WRITER: PAUL PETER PORGES 


























“A MAD Look at the Moment Before the Disaster” from that Super Special seemed to me a pure distillation of the 
gleefully bleak MAD outlook: panel after panel of impending doom, played out by a cast of mute grotesques, all for 
my amusement. Everything about those three pages was horrible — the situations, the sheer ugliness of the people 
trapped in them — yet | couldn't look away. | read it over and over, playing out the ensuing disasters — the aging 
hippie being pummeled by his tough-guy neighbor; the little boy being dragged off by his giant dog — in my mind: 
my own comical cinema of pain. Thanks, Mr. Porges. Thanks, Dad. 


15 


























jeorge was very enrious. 
The little white capsules smelted funny. 
dgferent like sour apples. 

‘Sualdenty, his heal began to turn! 

Then, he felt ax U'he were fying! 

Then everything went dark, 

‘and George was at peace.” 


We Put the NS 


Dine ORRtaN's 
BOOK CLug 


in “Euthanasia” 


Lets face it, parents — your kids are going to learn about the harsh 
realities of our fleeting existence sooner or later, no matter how 


much you try to protect them. But with 
these easy-to-read books personally 
recommended by “Dr. Death” himself, your 
child will learn all about severely 
traumatizing subjects like terminal 
illness, prolonged bed-ridden 
suffering and doctor-assisted 
suicide in a fun, lighthearted way! 


Order how, and TAKE 5 BOOKS FOR ONLY $1! 


Choose any of the following titles from Dr. K’s personal library: 


101 Dalmations 
Are Put to Sleep 
Mr. Wizard's Build 
Your Own Suicide 
Machine from Neat 
‘Stuff Found Around 
the House 
The Berenstain 
Bears Lose the 
Will to Live 
1 Dr. Kevorkian's 
“Right-to-Die” 
Coloring & Activity 
Book 


Dr. KEVORKIAN’S 
CHILDREN'S BOOK CLUB 


“Teaching Youngsters to Accept 
Reality for Over a Decade” 


Goodnight Forever, 


Green Eggs and 
Hemlock 
Fox in Pine Box 
Madeline Takes the 
Gas Pipe 
The Hardy Boys 
Take Dad Off Life 
‘Support 
The Little Engine 
That Couldn't Take It 
Anymore! ine 
Address 


city 


ARTIST; ROBERT TANENBAUM 


hy Frank Santopadre 


WRITER 


ometimes a comedy piece starts with the most basic 
1 jumping-off point. In this case, it was a rather tenuous Dr. 

&  Seuss-Dr, Kevorkian connection (since they both went by 
the title “Dr."). From there, it was a short step to an actual premise: 
satirizing the glut of celebrity-authored kids’ books by juxtaposing 
children’s literature and physician-assisted suicide. Once the MAD 
editors signed off on the idea of Kevorkian hawking his own line of 
death-centric kiddie lit, the challenge was coming up with enough titles 
to flesh out the piece, 

The first few came quickly: Green Eggs and Hemlock...It’s Inoperable, 

Charlie Brown! When ideas ran dry, | invited an ex-bookstore clerk and 
TV writer pal, Mike Dobkins, to team up with me. We met at a Hollywood 





(1A Collection of 
Kids’ Suicide Notes 
to Santa 
1 James and the 

Giant Tumor 
0 Yertle the Turtle 
Gets Flushed Away! 


IMA\L TO: Dr. Kevorkian's Children’s Book Club 





2 The Five 
Chinese 
Brothers and 
the Group 

Suicide Pact 
Mf You Give a 
Pig a Cyanide- 
Laced Pancake 


The Indian in the 
Cupboard Drinks 
Drano 

My Little Pony and 
the Glue Factory 
Junior Kroll Buys 
the Farm 


Book Club according to the risk-free membership plan. 
‘Send me the 5 BOOKS I've indicated and bill me just $1* 


ids Toblets as our gitt! 
(Gtfer not valid in Michigan 
‘fo Oaks Correctional Facilty or non-"Right-to-le" states.) 


East Lake, MI 49726 


Po S75 hig nein. peel ere Dt eon Le Oe Fn 


MAD #986/0CTOBER 1908 


deli and began tossing titles at each other until we had enough jokes. 

| laughed out loud when | saw Robert Tanenbaum’s brilliant 
illustration of Dr. Jack reading to a small group of horrified schoolkids 
while sporting a Cat in the Hat-type hat. The moment you see your 
writing fully executed by an artist is always a thrill — I'd only imagined 
what something so bizarre might look like, but Robert's art actually 
brought it to life. 

The crowning achievement, however, would come months later in 
the form of a reader's letter to MAD: “Dear Editors: the back cover 
of issue #386, ‘Dr. Kevorkian’s Children’s Book Club,’ was cruel. You 
have stepped over the line between comedic naughtiness and just 
plain tastelessness. You should realize that killing animals (even cartoon 
ones) is not funny.” (Interestingly, not a word about poor Charlie Brown 
or Mr. Hardy; only harm coming to the cartoon animals disturbed her.) 

Keep those letters coming, readers. If | can deeply offend even one 


person, | know I've done my job. a 


GREAT SCOTT! DEPT, 


Lt ur 
And YOU—you @#¢$%8& cheap Now, here's my military fF) And HOW do you > So if you want to win a war, you gotta kill every other 
philosophy! No @#$%¢&! || _letthe OTHER | |@#$%r&! And if that includes ENEMY @ # $%¢8d!'s— 
@#$%e&! die for} | 30 much the better! All right! You will now sit and pay 
his country? You | | attention and you will begin reading this story about 
killing other @ #$%¢&!'s . .. and you will finish it... 
and you will enjoy it... and that’s a @ #$%¢&d order! 
Otherwise, you'll answer to... 





little eight-year old @#$%¢8t 
ever won a war by dying 
for his country! You 
win a war by letting KILL the other 
@#S%ekl 
THAT'S how! 


Better stop peeking at this 
the OTHER @#$%e&! 














What's 
my 
nickname? 





chicken-@ #$%e&! General during W.W. II! 


A crashing 
bore?! 





TOLD you 
you're going to read the rest of 





the #$%¢&! article that follows 








his, you @#$%¢&! MAD readers, 
and hear it know you 
don't usually read any @#$%c& 
introductions to articles in this 
this @#$%¢&! introduction, and 
you're going to read it FIRST! 


@#$%e&! magazine 
you're going to read th 





ARTIST: MORT DRUCKER 





What's wrong 
with our 
The men just || Yes, Sir! You 
know how 
Hitler is called 





oe E 
now hear And you're going to read this You're NOT going to turn to “You Know Hey, you out there! 
|@#$%e8! introduction because |]| You're Really A @#$%e&! When..." or ||| Stop picking your 
ind what's more, ||| Dave Berg’s “The Lighter Side Of @#$%!I” | | @#$94¢8! nose and 
You're going to read THIS because it's 2 pay attention to me, @#$%¢&! story at the magazine 
#$%c8! funny satire of a @#$%¢8! great or I'll kick your @# rack and BUY your own copy, 
movie about my @ #$%¢&! great life asa | | $9s¢& all the way _or I'll draft your @ # $%e&! 
from here to Bertin! right into the @#$9¢8! Army! || die for HIS country! 
WRITER: LARRY SIEGEL 
5 ee eee 
Right! 





That's not 
troops, Harris? 
don't respect 


death you 
They don't 
you, Sir! No 













































































America’s first taste 
of battle, Gen Boredly, | [ Deathis 0 
and the Nazis gave us a| | everywhere, | | _$™ell, Sir! 
terrible beating! Look || Harris! God, | | That's those 
at those Arabs stripping|| how | hate |.| Arabs... and bey deo 
‘our dead soldiers of | the stench {2| theircamels!|| "oF ane ry 
their clothin, ofdeath! leadership! || offense meant, 
3 rece Fy Tell me why! || Sir—but they 
é = consider you a 
crashing bore! 
YOU! Stop] Hmmmm! Okay, tgetthe | —_|Hey, willie... yo ‘Ahh, when you've! 
Youre 1 Wi ever hear of ‘seen ONE 
we General Commanding 
George General, you've 
see ‘em alll 








trying to 

steal my NoT?! 
clothes! | | Boy, you 

Leave me| | sure had personality to uplift 
alone! I'm and inspire the troops! 
not dead! ‘And | know just the mant 




















Drawing for MAD has always been very different from most commercial accounts 
in that MAD's editors encouraged my visual gags as opposed to restricting my flights 
of whimsy. Why not? Wasn't that a contributing factor in MAD's initial success? | still 
chuckle at the memory of the background gags Will Elder, Jack Davis and Wally Wood 
used to delight readers with. I'll often add visual gags that are apropos to the story, 

19 


as well as silly-looking animals and creatures and inside gags. Lots of inside gags. In 
"Put"On," | included an homage to graphic icons of military themes and characters: 





hile my best satirical work doesn’t necessarily come from films that | 
personally enjoy — there have been times when a movie | didn’t like turned 
‘out very well, and vice-versa — it certainly gets my energy flowing when the 





by Mort Drucker 


voll film has great faces that | know | can have fun with. 
‘Such was the case with Patton ("Put*On”), starring George C. Scott and Karl 


Malden, which the editors jokingly called "The War of the Noses” when they saw the 


last panel on page four of the finished art. 
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| Yout!! Soldier! Look alive when | talk Weil... Wow! If that’s how) This is the filthiest @#$%¢&! | 
to you! You call yourself a member of don’t just he talks to his barrack I've ever seen! Dirty 
the U.S. Army? | say you're a @#$% eat stand there! | | superior officers, floors . . . dirty walls . 
disgrace! Look at your @ #$%¢&! uni | DISMISSED!! WE'RE DEAI dirty beds! And what's this?! 








DIRTY PIN-UP PICTURES?!? 








Look at your @ #$%¢&! postu 
confined to your @#¢$%8&! barracks for 
the rest of this war . . . and for the 
first two years of the next war... . 
| if we have another one—God willing! 









b3) 
B .. 








! L 
Soldier, you've got 


oath | a dirty Mother! 


You want exciting. | | What would your Mother say That 
fantasies at night? | | saw this picture? Your gray-haired, | | pin-up 
give you MY kind, loveable American Mother . picture 
up pictures to sitting at home, knitting for t Is 
8 x10 glossies Ml Red Cross and baking apple pi my 
of mutilated Germans!jy Soldier, you've got a dirty mind! | | Mothert! 


[Not exactly, Sir——[But, Sirt I don't think you know—|— 

















Next barracks! Hmmm! What [] Okay! Make 
are these men doing in bed? It's it FOUR MWve got 
past 0500! Everyone on your laps around shrapnel 
feet for close order driil— Morocco! Bin my back, 
then five laps around Morocco! J And men with Se General! 
1 leg wounds. 
can crawl! 














Bill Mauldin’s Willie and Joe in the last panel on page two (and again later on), 
Milton Caniff’s Dragon Lady in the third panel on page three, and both Mort Walker's 
Beetle Bailey and George Baker's Sad Sack in the fourth panel on page six. 

What's especially interesting when looking back at the movie satires I've drawn 
‘through the years is that the scripts seem even funnier now than | remember when 
working on them. My focus then was to tell the story as best | could, but now | can 
relax and enjoy them as a reader. Big difference. 


—<—~- 





‘Ach! Zis mission should 

bea piece of kuchen, | 
Hermann! Ve come inlow || Carl! 
over ze town, ve shpray 


















Turn back, 


a trap! 
them mit machine gun fire, Ve're 
outnumbered! 





‘Outnumbered?! Ze Americans 
haf no planes, no anti-aircraft 
it's guns, nuttink! All | see is zat 
‘dumkopf in ze middle of ze 
road firing two pistols at us! 





| 





from me—ve're that . 
and that! 






STE ——— - 
ae ees | |T2Ke.tha Inein Gott He's| 
General George| | ¢ $e || Madmant But 
Putkon! Take it! |Kraut! And|| "ow ve get 


him! He ran 
out of bullets! | | weaponst! 
| 


He'll fin 


‘urn back, 


Carll 
Please! 


OTHER 








ot 






























Brilliant, George! | You call 
One of the greatest] this a 
WAR?! 
of this war! One of | You call 
the greatest feats 
of this century! 


ve get him! He got me right 


Himmel! | |Turn back! You don't know 
Now, he's} | zis idiot! He'll destroy He ran out 
throwink) | you vit anythink! He killed You von’t believe of bullets 
rocks by brother Vilhelm in ze | | zis, but he BIT 
stiust desert a few weeks ago! | | him to death!! 





YOU'RE not goink to 


believe ZIS, Hermann— 


but a bomber in Der 


Fuehrer’s Luftvaffe vas 









They don't make wars like they used to! 
Gee | miss the Spanish Inquisition! The 
water torture! The cutting out of 
tongues! Why don’t we cut out tongues 
anymore? And who remembers what's- 
his-name? Attila The Hun!? What a wild, 


crazy nut... . with bis pillage and rapinel 


What ever became of pillage and rapine? 





b 


a 


[a 


And what about that Oriental kook, 


The 


Ghengis Khan, and his lovable Hordes?|| old 
Gee, I'd love to slaughter with my own || man 


Horde! And what about those goofy 


going 


Crusaders with their torture racks for || down 


Pagans—burning heretics in the nam 
of God? What’s become of us? Why 
aren't we religious anymore? 





ie | | Memory’ 
Lane 
again? 











i 
‘Shhht 


Don't 
disturb 
an old 
soldier 
and 
his 
dreams! 
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Your gold Your diamond-studded combat boots, | 
























Well, Corporal, || Yes, General! [Check! You've done a great job 
it looks like | || Your ermine. ||lame garrison your pearl-handled revolvers, your it 
ve been ordered|| field jacket || pants with ‘ceremonial sword and silver carbine, Now, you won't forget to lay 
to lead the || with 73 combat || _ uranium custom-made to fit the contour of out my dress uniform for the 
American Army in| |decorations . . . || stitching... your spine . .. and your silk ascot Invasion of Sicily tomorrow! 





‘that lights up at night and says, 
“Let me kill you in the dark, Baby!"* 


A j 










I won't forget, 
Sir! Good night! 





































































Gentlemen, Hmmm! it That's it, 
we push off|| you will ead the British Wait! havea || could be a George! 

for Sicily || Forces northeast to Messina!!! etter plant If way of Jn my contract: “WORLD WAR Il You have 
While, you, General Putton, | | my forces go east| | destroying STARRING FIELD MARSHA\ your orders 

ill assist the British by instead of west, the MONKMEMORY. ..with G || “from @en. 
ing the American forces || We can eut the || German George Putkon. Eisenhower! 
northwest to Palermo! ‘enemy to pieces! || enemy! Thousand Follow them! 

What GERMAN enemy? I'm (WITH? All| 









going to destroy the British 

enemy! If you think I'm going 
to follow HIS act and let 

Monkmemory upstage me. 


























































































r 
Give What did we forget? ] (LIGHTS! Hoa Hang that @#$%¢84 Gen. 
mea Right, Sirt Your forces at | a Holdit! | [But || Eisenhower! Look where 
break || the moment consist of 3000 ~The Troops, Sirt]|| [CAMERAS! 1 your || those cameramen arel! 
down || correspondents, 2000 still I: changed You think I'm going to let 
cof my | | photographers, 1,100 camera-| [Troops? Who needs] [WAR ! my them photograph my bad 

‘men, 150 PR men, 74 mak ‘Troops! |'M the — mind! side?! The left side of my 
men, your agent, and... || Troops! Allright, LI WEST TO EAST TO face is my good side! 
| everybody ? [| PALERMO! MESSINA!! ‘So—EAST TO MESSINA! 























ELSE 












Love that wound, W Weil 






























Look at all these Why | | Because he needs an 
wonderfully wounded is ‘emotional release! | 
GI's from my #%¢8! he | | Because he needs to 
nt kissing | | make a soldierly 
that gesture of battle- 
Soldier? | { field cameraderie! 













What's the 
matter 
with YOu? 


Tired?! How come you're not wounded?! 
Why aren't you bleeding like the rest 
of these men? What's the matter, you. 
too good to bleed? If there’s anything 
| can't stand, it's a NON-BLEEDER!! 








q 








1'm just 
tired, 
Sir. 





I'm s-sorry, Sir! | j-just can't fight! 





Can't fight?! You! 
COWARD! Give 
this @ #¢$%8t 


Vk 


Ne 


Stop him! 
He'll tear 
that man's 
head off! 
Quick— 

get tl 
Chief 


coward a gun, 
and send him 
into combat! 


But 


until it's touching the 
floor? And . . . why is he 


kissing him on the mouth? 


That explains} 
it! No 
WONDER 
he said he 
can’t fight! 
Better call 
the Chaplain! 


I've got 
news for! 
you.. 
That IS 


_ why is he bending 
that soldier's head back 





\ 










Because| 
he also 
needs | 


BROAD 
so bad! 


I ean’t! He's| 
in bed with al 
broken jaw! 
Don't you 
remember? 
HE told the 
General he 
couldn't 
fight, TOO! 





It takes 
a really 
BIG 
man to 
say he's 


Now hear this! | recently slapped 
a Chief Surgeon .. . and punched a 
Chaplain! Gen. Eisenhower told me! 
shouldn't have done it! So this 
is what | want to say about that: 
aE 
@H#S%Ca @H ESE! @H¢$%EI 























sorry and 
apologizet 


‘on to Europe! God, how 
Hove war! I love the 
killing, the maiming, 
the wounding, the 
destruction! And | even 
love the UGLY parts of 
war, tool 








Sir, we've been in combat 
24-hours-day for three 
weeks now! We're exhausted 
We were just taking a quick 
ten-minute break... 





















entitled 
to one! But 
don’t just 
SIT there! 
STEP 
ON 
ANTS!!!) 
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Where's General| | No, that 
Putkon NOW? || was hours. 
= | ago! He's 





Last we heard, 
he passed 
Berlin... and 
took Moscow! 














I got a report 
that he just 
pushed through 
the Lincoln 
Tunnel and 
took Secaucus, 
New Jersey! 





= 
Urgent Communique! 
He's landed in Rio 
de Janiero and he's |) 
crossing South 
America to the 
Pacific by way of 
the Victory Canal! 








Sir, Little America is 
at the South Pole! We're 
here at the North Pole! 











tell you!_|| What happened? 
It's heart- || Have our supply’ 
breaking! || lines been cut? 
"ve never || Have we been 
seen him || ambushed by 








Much worse! 

The Germans| 

surrendered! 
The war 
is OVER! 











now that he’s| 
retired and 
finished with IT 
war forever? 








sometimes, he plays litle War Games| 
| around the Chateau! Last week, he 
mined the Latrine! Thursday, he shot 
the Cook! Yesterday, he bayoneted 
his Orderly! But... well, you know 
how itis! It's just not the same! 





cry before! 



































Now that the! | Well, we've 
war is over, | | got the future 

“S) what are the | | to think about! 
plans of the | | So we've been 
Joint Chiefs 


None of this 
is definite, 
of course! And 
most of it 


I} has only been 


penciled in— 








But some timer _Yeaht And 
around 1950 or |>} maybe a few 
so, we figure {"| years later 
it might be fun |] Well, there 
to have a littie this place 
action in Korea! |.4 called Vietna 

















And right | Believe || GEORGE 
nextto | us, we're || WOULD 


it—th t just || HAVE 
is not just || HAVE 





(GRAND LARSON-Y DEPT, 


Nowadays, the hottest comic strip in the country is Gary Larson’s bizarre single-panel, “The 
Far Side.”” Far Side books are at the top of the bestseller lists and gift shops are filled 
with Far Side cards, mugs, posters and other stuft. With a big cash bonanza like this, it 


won't be long before other cartoonists jump on the bandwagon and start using Larson's ap- 
proach as well. Speaking of jumping on tke bandwagon, here's what we think it will be like. 


oh Other Conmie Strips 
Chapt Using | 


WRITER: CHARLIE KADAU 


THE GARFIELD SIDE 




















“No, Frank! The seals! Just the seals!” “Okay, here it comes, here it comes... Oh, what a joy! 
This is one Thanksgiving Day Parade that dogs will be 
talking about for years to come.” 





hy Joe Raiola 





WRITER 


serving up a bona-fide MAD classic: “When Other Comic Strips Start 
1 Using ‘The Far Side’ Formula.” 
{ AD #280 (July 1988) was a milestone issue for me and my i 


With all due respect to Charlie, he couldn’t have done it without 
Vlongtime comedy-writing pal, Charlie Kadau. We'd been _veteran MAD artist Bob Clarke, a true master of illustrative parody 
MAD contributors for about five years but never had more who perfectly captured Gary Larson's distinctive line and found a 
than one article in an issue. Suddenly, we had three, including our way to seamlessly integrate the style of other legendary cartoonists 
first-ever collaborations with MAD greats Al Jaffee (“Gary Hartland”) _ into the strips. That said, the concept and the writing is pure Charlie 
and Sergio Aragonés (“A Peek Behind the Scenes at a High School at his ridiculous best. This begs the question: Why isn’t he this damn 
Prom”). And still, Charlie managed to upstage us as a team by funny when he works with me? 





THE BEETLE SIDE LL al Swe 
the, 














“Jenkins, I've. done itt Ive perfectecl a fool prot ‘stor Itwass right after the soup and just before the main 

wars defense system! All my calculations are right in course that Cathy decided she would never, under any 

here, you must see them!" circumstances, ever go on another blind date again. 
Never. 


oo 
THE satin SIDE THE B. C. SIDE —& 

















“It must have fallen down during the night and...Hey! “It's agreed then: you call it in the air...winners get to 
Lookee what's underneath it!” lounge around in trees all day eating bananas and 
losers have to develop civilization and live in hot, 
crowded cities,” 


THE FAMILY CIRCUS SIDE THE HAGAR SIDE 

















oe g Oe 
“Well, | thought this was the spot where we left daddy...1 “Hagar, there's someone here who wants to speak to. 


remember we buried him in the sand about an hour you about your helmet, and he doesn't look happy." 
‘ago right here next to a'No Littering’ sign.” 


THE MENACE SIDE 

































Inside Snoopy’s den 


Mr. Wilson's patience just a little too far, 
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The Art,of Moitkeyangelo, 
September 1 - Deéémber 15, 1982 


T ney Mt 


ARTIST: HERMANN MEJIA 


UsWUM Sot Monkey Ard 


Gorilla With a Pearl 


Bananas Vermeer’s Masterpiece on i 


June 6, 1990 - January 8, 19 





ARTIST: ROBERTO PARADA 





' | e were alittle bored and we just wanted to see if we could do it. That's probably as good 
\ an explanation as any as how MAD #488 — an entire issue of MAD conceived as if it were 
=F written by and for monkeys — came about. Once we decided to do it, we went all-in on 


the conceit. Every MAD feature was...ahem...monkeyed around with. “The Fundalini Pages” became 
“The Monkey-lini Pages.” "Spy vs. Spy” became "SPider monkeY vs. SPider monkeY,” a spoof of the 


Whistler's Monkey 


Simian Art at the Fin de Sitcle 
March 27 - September 3, 1999 






‘ARTIST: JAMES WARHOLA 


BO MoSEUM OF MONKEY A-Rot 


or 


‘ARTIST: RICHARD WILLIAMS 


dating website “eHarmony” became “eHarmonkey” and a Banana Republic catalog became, what 
else, “Bananas Republic.” But my personal favorite article featured classic works of art in a catalog 

from MoMA —The Museum of Monkey Art. In the end, the issue proved two things: first, there is no 
limit to how far the MAD staff will go to prove its stupidity and, secondly, there is a surprisingly high 


number of ways you can turn flinging poop at humans into a punch line. — John Ficarra es 


PROPS AND ROBBERS DEPT. 
Street crime is rising at an alarming rate. Every day, people are mugged, robbed and 
beaten. The police would like to help, but Heaven knows they have their hands full 
with gamblers, illegal parkers and Sunday Blue Law violators. Nor can anyone expect 
help from his neighbor. Nobody wants to get involved. Alarms, whistles and sundry 


noise-makers are useless. And carrying a weapon is even worse, With surprise on his 
side, the mugger can quickly disarm the average person and turn the weapon against 
him. So what we need are devices that even crippled old ladies can rely upon with 
confidence as they walk the lonely city streets at night. Mainly, we need these MAD 


CRIME FOILERS FOR T HE AVERAGE CITIZEN 
MUGGINGS, HOLD-UPS, PURSE-SNATCHINGS AND OTHER STREET ATTACK FOILERS 


THE PHONY FRONT 


tt, 
=o 

















of a two-way suit and shirt. Phony shoe fronts complete 
the ensemble, No matter which way mugger approaches, he 


attack from behind to avoid tangling with anyone who can 
always thinks he’s facing you, and you're watching him. 


fight back. This costume prevents all that, It consists 


THE SPINY ATTACHE CASE 


Pushbutton trigger in handle instantly releases dozens of “attacker” that spine tips are coated with curare poison 
porcupine-like telescoping barbed steel spines. Warning guarantees safety...if he hasn't run into them already. 


distinctly remember an afternoon in 1973 when | was feeling, you know, 
hy Bob Staake { i ayo 

ARTIST = Maybe | sucked in some particularly bad smog or ate an iffy fish taco, 

but whatever it was had begun roiling my stomach, and Mom said I'd feel better if 


| got rid of it, 
I tried, but forcing myself to vomit always felt like cheating — or worse, | was 
afraid I'd do it all wrong and everything would come out of my nose. Mom, 





ARTIST @ WRITER: AL JAFFEE. 


THE BALL-BEARING POCKET BOOK 


SS 
As “attacker” appears, pocketbook-wearer presses trigger 
and thousands of tiny lightweight plastic ball-bearings 
are released. “Attacker” is suddenly rendered helpless as 


THE AIR BAG STRETCH SUIT (OR DRESS) 
Za 


he struggles to maintain his balance, Meanw 
walks safely away over treacherous ball-bearings 
aid of the specially-designed spiked shoes she is wearing. 

















his protective device came from auto safety inflate and fling mugger violently away. However, caution 
experiments. When “victim” is attacked, air bags instantly _ must be exercised to avoid sudden embraces of loved ones. 


however, was insistent, so she went to Sav-on and returned with a small bottle of 
ipecac syrup and, much to my surprise, a copy of MAD. 
She handed me the magazine and | flipped through it. | drooled over Mort 
Drucker’s bikini-clad women, counted the holes in the soles of Jack Davis’ 
characters’ shoes, and eventually focused on a simple Al Jaffee line drawing 
showing a robber being triple-skewered by a spring-loaded anti-burglary device. 
It wasn't an overtly gross image — in fact it showed no blood at all — yet there 4 








Potential “victim” presses handle and releases huge smoke chemical smoke, and “victim” can take off without fear of 
cloud. Special eyeglasses permit clear vision through the bumping into “attacker,” or any other unpleasant object. 


THE MAGNETIC VEST 





immediately rendered weaponless. However, caution must be 
exercised by wearer in everyday situations, such as when 
approaching metal object like a car, fence, lampost, etc. 


‘This garment looks like any ordinary vest but is actually 
lined with powerful magnets. Anyone approaching magnetic 
field with metal weapon (gun, knife, ice pick, etc.) is 











Trigger in handbag handle breaks chemical capsules which to Man. Special shoes on “vi are unaffected by g00, 
combine to produce huge puddle of slipperiest goo known and she walks blithely away while “attacker” goes flying. 


was something so oddly unsettling about it that as | stared at the drawing it 
initiated in me the sudden and violent elimination of whatever was in my stomach, 
launching it into the tin trash can emblazoned with the Los Angeles Rams logo that 
sat next to my bed. 

Mom turned to me, a spoonful of the now unnecessary Ipecac in her hand. She 
smiled, poured the syrup back into the little amber bottle and said, "Honey, | feel 
the same way about that damn magazine.” 


THE VISE-GRIP PURSE 


a 











‘As purse-snatcher grabs purse away, handle-button (A) is Powerful bear trap spring (C) whips bag halves around at 
released and trigger (B) unlocks two separate bag-halves. lightning speed and bone-crushing force onto muggers hand. 


THE EXPLODING HAT NET 
ys 


EO) <= 













Net, woven of extremely fine but strong synthetic fibers, sends net billowing out over both “victim” and “attacker.” 
is carefully packed into hat. When “victim” is grabbed at Since they are both trapped until help comes, “attacker” 
throat, special collar triggers an explosive device which will not hurt “victim” and risk more serious punishment, 





Innocent-looking knapsack contains spring-mounted flatiron the rear. 





livers a blow equal to being hit by a S-pound 
which is released by any violence directed at wearer from weight dropped from the top of the Empire State Building. 





BURGLARIES, BREAK-INS, THEFTS, ROBBE 


THE TRAP DOOR WELCOME MAT 












































Special lock on door is calibrated to accept special key. homeowner intends to be away for an extended period, it 
Any other device such as a jimmy, screwdriver, hairpin or is advisable to leave some food and water in the trap. 
foreign key sets off mechanism that opens trap door. If Otherwise, disgusting sight will greet him on his return. 


__, THE SPRING LOADED 





(A) which releases spring (B). Upper (outer) sash comes thief in the act. Too bad if he's a moonlighting pianist. 


. THE FEROCIOUS ANIMAL 
i “ SASS tf 


= 























Since burglar always rings doorbell first to make sure no through loudspeaker (D). Timer switch (E) stops the tape 
‘one is home, this simple set-up effectively discourages after 5 minutes. If another burglar comes, it starts all 
him. When bell-button (A) is pressed, it rings chimes (B) over again. Set-up can accommodate 6 or 7 burglars, which 
and starts tape (C) which emits thunderous animal roars. should just about cover one night’s supply in most cities. 


RIES AND OTHER HOUSE CRIME FOILERS 


switon (yy swiratt 


heh-heh—if he's caught in the middle! Note: floor treadle 
safety feature (A) which cuts current to spring switch so 


weight on window sill, switch is activated and spears are 
that a person opening window from the inside is protected. 


released which effectively bar entry to thief. Too bad— 


THE SLAMMING SHUTTERS 





LE : 
Innocent-looking shutters hooked up so that lifting \dow panes are made of 
window releases spring-hinges and they crash on un- shatterproof glass to avoid cuts and bloodshed and—ecch. 


THE GUILLOTINE WINDOW 


CUTLLOTINE BLADE A Zail 


BELL ALARM D 











When intruder raises window beyond a certain point, it guillotining blade (C) drops, it presents a steel shield, 
pushes lever (A). Lever (A), in turn, pulls string (B). blocking entry to the thief, and also setting off a bell 
String (B) releases razor sharp guillotine blade (C) alarm (1D). And if the intruder is slow getting out of 
which is concealed in the wall above the window. When the way, it also sets off another alarm...a scream (E). 








AD Magazine was such a huge part of my life 


growing up. It all started when my mother gave me a 
subscription for one of my birthdays (she liked reading them, too). 
My mom liked “Spy vs. Spy,’ my brother liked the parodies and I 
liked EVERYTHING. I liked the back page where, with a fold here 
and there, things were not as they seemed. I liked the artwork, 
which gave me some of the best times, and frankly, 1 wished 
that one day I would be immortalized in MAD Magazine...and it 
happened. Being in MAD Magazine and getting an Oscar — two 
very high notes for me. 


SS 
EXCLUSIVE INSIDE: 
©). FINDS THE 
Rea KILter! 


‘ARTIST: CHRIS PAYNE 


MAD ##344/APRIL 1908 








> 
| i primera MAD la encontré a los 30 afios sobre un banco a 
la salida del colegio, era el principio de las decada de los 
= 80. Fue amor a primera vista. Todo me inspiraba y hacia 
reir. Explorandola detalladamente, descubri lo que a mi entender 
eran bromas ocultas para nifios espias: las vifietas del gran Sergio 
Aragonés. A partir de ese momento la revista pas6 a ser una isla 
de terosos ocultos; mis ojos hurgaban milimetro a milimetro cada 
uno de los rincones de las paginas en busca de estas joyas que me 
desternillaban de risa y maravillaban con su buen dibujo. 

La publicacion estaba en inglés...Casi todo en inglés; el trabajo del 
sefior Aragones era diferente, era humor de mimos, mudo, universal, 
blanco y negro... 

iViva Sergio! 

















ay 
a found my first MAD 30 years ago on a bench outside of 
\ my school; it was the beginning of the ‘80s. It was love at 

first sight. Everything inspired me and made me laugh. 
Exploring it in detail, | discovered what | thought were hidden jokes 
for kid spies: the cartoons of the great Sergio Aragonés. From that 
moment on, the magazine became an island of hidden treasures; my 
eyes scanned millimeter by millimeter each corner of the pages in 
search of these jewels that cracked me up and amazed me with the 
great drawings. The publication was in English...almost entirely in 
English; the work of Mr. Aragonés was different; it was mime humor, 
silent, universal, black and white... 

Long live Sergio! 


AERC EE= 





SISS ... BOOM... BLAH... DEPT. 


When a kid enters school, some of the first things he learns are the School Songs. MAD has 
made a study of these songs, and we've discovered that they fall into two main categories: 


‘The first type of School Song is the “Rock-'em—Sock-'em 
Fight Song,” calculated to glorify the Football Team and 
fill the student body with that old “School Spirit.” Here 
is an example of a typical Rock-'em—Sock-'em Fight Song: 


The Black And The Blue 


(to the tune of “The Notre Dame Fight Song”) 


Cheer, cheer the Black and the Blue! 
You're gonna win ‘cause we are for you! 

Push their faces in the mud! 

Punch out their teeth and draw their blood! 
Stomp on their stomachs! Break all their bones! 
We wanna hear their screams and their moans! 
{fyou follow our advice, 

You'll win a clean vic-tor-y! 


‘The second type of Song is written in praise of the School 
itself, I's sung mainly at Graduation Exercises, and it’s 
supposed to evoke deep emotional feelings and bring a lump 
to everyone's throat. Here's an example of this type song: 


Hail To Thee, Oh Frisbee High! 
(to the tune of “High Above Cayuga’s Waters”) 


Hail to thee, oh Frisbee High School— 
Faithful, good and true! 

Ifyou spoke, you'd say you love us 

Like we all love you! 

Frisbee High School, when we've left you, 
And the days seem long— 

We will think back how they made us 
Sing this stupid song! 


Now these songs are okay for special occasions, but they don’t have much value in the long, 
humdrum hours of ordinary school life. Kids spend most of that time sitting in classrooms, 
going to lunch, and trying to pass surprise quizzes. To this dull existence, we dedicate: 


MAD SCHOOL SONGS 
FOR EVERYDAY ACTIVITIES 


ARTIST: GEORGE WOODBRIDGE 


by Barry Liebmann 
WRITER 


' hen | was in junior high school | memorized 
“The Lunchroom March” from “MAD School 

= Songs For Everyday Activities" with greater 
skill and speed than any of my school assignments. (OF 


course, it had a lot more significance to me.) Eventually 
a friend and | created our own variation of this parody... 


WRITER: FRANK JACOBS 





with much raunchier lyrics. Lennon and McCartney we 
were not! | can’t say that this one no-hit blunder was 
what eventually inspired me to write for MAD. But it 
was a constructive alternative to the anti-social, juvenile 
delinquent-types of activities other kids were into... 
Though if you heard it, you might not agree! 





The Early Morning Rouser The Emergency Bathroom Chant 
(to the tune of “I’ve Been Working On The Railroad”) (to the tune of “Over There”) 
















Catch her eye! 

Catch her eye! 
Wave and shout! 
Yell right out! 

Catch her eye! 








1am getting up at seven, 
So | won't be late! 

Jam getting up at seven, 
So I'll get to school by eight! 
Can't you hear the ‘larm clock ringing: 
“Rise up and hurry on your way!” 
Can’t you hear my mother shouting: 
“You fool! It’s Saturday!” 


For your need is growing, 

And you are knowing 

If you don’t leave the room, 
you'll die! 


You must try! 
Don’t be shy! 
Make her look! 
Throw a book} 
Scream and cry! 
The Failure’s Hymn 


(To the tune of “From The Halls Of Montezuma”) 


***OOOOPSI*** 


It’s too late now! 

You couldn't wait now! 
Boy, you're really sunk 
‘Cause you didn’t catch her eye! 


From those prob-lems in a-rith-me-tic 
To those tests in English class; 

I don’t care if | can’tanswer them, 
And I don’t care if | pass! 


1 don’t care if | can’t read or write; 

If | can’t subtract or add; 

“Cause my girl-friend is as rich as heck, 
And we'll both live off her dad! 


The Lunchroom March 


(to the tune of “The Air Force Song”) 






Try the beans— 
They were prepared last Friday! 
And the meat’s 


Forward, boys! Tough as a mule! 
Off we go— Start moving down the counter! The soup is cold! 
Into the lunch-room yonder, Grab your grub! The bread’s got mold! 
Pushing girls Fill up your tray! Yecch! 


Out of the way! (Clankity-Clank) Anything beats our lunchroom at school! 





The March Of The Hell-Raisers 


(to the tune of “Stout Hearted Men”) 





Give me some guys 
Who are hell-raising guys 

Who can shake up and break up a class! 
Guys who don’t care, 

Who will stand on their chair, 

Who will shout and give out with the sass! Yeah! 


The Cheater’s Chant 


(to the tune of “Bless ‘em All”) 


Cheat ‘em all! 
Cheat ‘em all! 
In Springtime, in Winter and Fall! 

Those Lincoln quotations we hide in our fist! 
That Longfellow verse written on our left wrist! 
If you find that your mind can’t recall 

The date when the Romans took Gaul— 

A glance at your knee-cap 

Will help you to recap! 

So why take a chance? 

Cheat ’em all! 


Running and romping 
‘And screaming and stomping, 
We braw/ like it’s all just a gas! 


Then— 
The teacher fin’lly sees We'll start again! 
That we don't give a hoot! Because she’s just a substitute! 































































The Goof-Off’s Anthem 


(to the tune of “Over Hill, Over Dale”) 


Ina test 

Fora class 

That we know that we can't pass— 
See the goot-offs go faking along! 


Start to heave; 

Fake a chill; 

Anything so you'll look ill; 

As the goof-offs go faking along! 


For it's hi-hi-hoo! 

Let's all fake the Asian flu! a 

Call out your symptoms loud and strong— 
“Blah! Ecch!” 

We will feel enthused 

When the teachers says “Excused!” 

As the goof-offs go faking along! 


a 


‘TALES FROM THE DUCK SIDE DEPT, 


"iY BRETHEREN, WHAT can 
We SAY ABOUT HOWARD 
OINKLE, A MAN WHO Wa 

50’ LOVED BYALL 7 


7 ANO T'LL Weve roRsIVE 
YOU FOR THAT, DINKLE S 
YOWU TOOK MY JoB/ 





You 60 THAT RIGHT! HE MARRIED HER, 
BUT HE REALLY LOVED ME! BUT I WAS 
IUST A RECEPTIONIST--GO0D ENOUGH TO 
USE AS A ELAYTHINE AND HAVE HIG, BABY 

RY! 





r A CAN TELL THEM ABOUT HOW L 
E FROM JUST A MAIL CLERK 
Syice PRESENT Toate CHARGE 


7YOU ONLY MADE IT 1O THE Tae N 


BECAUSE YOU MARRIED 
THE BOSS'S UGLY DAUGHTER, 
YOU SLIMEBALL / 


7 GREAT WORK, FATHER / 
YOU GOT THE MURDERER, 
TO ADMIT TO THE CRIME / 














ILNEVER WORKED WITH A. 
PRIEST 


ea 


A) 
3 


ARTIST & WRITER: DUCK EDWING 





by John Caldwell Hy f, on a visit to the mall, you've ever been approached by some kid with a clipboard 
{ \ and coaxed into taking one of those "shopper surveys,” then you've no doubt been 
BF asked to choose your favorite Hun. You'd be surprised how many people instinctively 
rattle off, “Attila.” Seriously? Attila? First of all, the guy: 
A) Had a wicked temper, 


B) Showed no fashion sense (Unless you consider a bloody head on a spear a cool accessory) 


and 
©) Was notoriously cheap. 


For me, the favorite Hun question comes down to a dead heat between Gary The Hun, also 


known as the poet laureate of village ravaging, and Tiffany The Hun, considered by many to be 
a pioneer of modern-day pole dancing. 


What, you ask, does this have to do with picking my favorite MAD article? Well, plenty, 


WRITER/ARTIST 


peso fysonyod oq Bendy yeu OY U PION He Jo 051108 280K 
TALES FROM THE DUCK SIDE DEPT. RAO ENN RE ES 


THE PECULIAR PAPAL PARABLE 
2 yea 


| know I'm SPEEDING, 
but it’s not every 


day we can CATCH a 
glimpse of the POPEL 








im SORRY | have to do this 
Five ‘a PRIEST, but the LAWS ATTENTION ALL UNITS! Be on the 


the LAW and you were going lookout for TWO PRIESTS who are 


close, personal FRIENDS of the 
OOS COS a MN POPE on their way fo SEE HIML 


Glory be, VENTRILOQUIST PRIEST! You've DONE 
TT AGAIN! Not only did you SAVE ME from 
Betting a TICKET, you also got us a POLICE 
ESCORT! How you were able to SOUND like a 
STATIC-FILLED POLICE CAR RADIO is a MIRACLE! 


‘ARTIST AND WRITER: DUCK EDWING 





actually. It may not be clear right now, but someday in the future, when you're pondering a tough question on a school test or, more 
likely, at your arraignment, you will think back on this little Hun parable and benefit from the moral of the story. Then again, knowing you, 
you'll just rattle off the equivalent of “Attila” because you just don’t get it. Honestly, | don’t know why | bother. 

‘Anyway, my favorite MAD article turns out to be not one, but any in the “Ventriloquist Priest” series by Donald “Duck” Edwing. This 
very funny series appeals to me on two levels. First of all, ventriloquism is something of a hobby of mine, although | can't do it in public. 
The fact is | sit in a room, watch TV with the sound off and do all the voices. 

Secondly, being raised Catholic, | once spent time in a Carmelite Seminary Summer Camp (no joke). | left after only four days when 
| realized that Larry Hopper lied about us getting to date nuns (sort of a joke). They also had a rule against visiting that second-floor 
"clinic" on West 42nd Street to sell our blood for beer money (not so much a joke as a thrown-in reference to a regular pastime during 
my art school years). 

The bottom line: “Ventriloquist Priest” is my favorite MAD series and | consider Duck Edwing to be the “Gary The Hun’ of present-day 
clergy cartooning. 





HIGH TRAVOLTAGE DEPT. 

Combine a dynamic young TV star with the soundtrack of a hot, exploitable singing 
group and some “R”-rated dialogue, insure it with some sub-plots from other hit 
films like “Rocky,” “American Graffiti,” “West Side Story,” “Mean Streets,” and 
“Beach Blanket Bingo”... and you've got the formula for one of the biggest block- 
buster movies of the year, right? Wrong! Because the best “hustle” may not be the 
one they’re dancing up on the screen, but the one foisted on us by the producers— 
for making millions on a film that does have spectacular choreography ... but not 
much else! Yep, as far as we at MAD are concerned, you wasted your money on... 
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by Dennis See 


WRITER 




























































m rao 
Look at Never || He's King || A parade || Wow! That || YouCAN || Say, Huh?? Tony's basically a It looks 
that Tony mind of the | lof midgets |} Tony! He hearthe |] don't You'll good boy, but he more te 
ae Brooklyn | | in leisure |] moves with || music! || you |} haveto || comes from arigid, | a toug! 
Maruncing’ || He's || Discos! suits || suchgrace || That's || think |] speak up,|| “‘stifing Catholic | [4 Brooklyn Th— seen this groovy = Okay! Forget 1 know! But each iy ee ano usel hm 
up and dripping | | Tony has would || and rhythm! || thefirst || the Baby! family! That's the street shirt in a window, an itt | gotta new scene that we throwin’ away your | | Screw the future! trying to teach 
down! He's | | PAINT || brought bring You can offive || music|} The plot of the movie— kid, tonight's Saturday... | | hurry home! || do gives’ema ‘money! You gotta Tonight's the the jerk about 
oozing sex all sex and sex and almost recorded isa music a tough Brooklyn trying so—uh—can | have an chance to think of the future, future! All ‘SHERWIN-WILLIAMS: 
all over over || excitement] |excitement || hear the songs by bit isa street kid, trying to break || advance, Mr. Fungo? But you change the Tony! And you got I'm interested + +<an’ all he 
86th Beth to Bay to Bay music when THE too bit too to break out of out of b= =i HATE your background |) future right here in is dancing cares about is 
street! | | street! || Ridge! Ridge! fhe walks! ||BEEGEES!|| loud? || loud! his environment! _ |) his pants! LL Not Payday is Monday! ‘1 home lifet_[ | music! You digi? in my paint store!_| | and pop musict PAUL WILLIAMS! 
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ARTIST: MORT DRUCKER — WRITER: ARNIE KOGEN 






















































ee sees a 
Okay... they've cued in ‘What I'm trying to Dinner's Somehow, this is not quite Okay, let's all settie 
‘anew background song so achieve here isa || onna the total macho-disco-stud |]] down to a nice, typical 
they can exploit the total macho-disco- tablet | Italian family meal! 
soundtrack, and they've ‘stud look! First, | ‘Y'Mudder We'll pass it around 
put me in bikini briefs. | made the table sta 
so they can exploit my || spaghetti, from left to right 
body! Now | go through lingui 
the painstaking ritual out a body shirt... |) | vermicelli, 
é of primping for a big select platform shoes |i] and drippy 
3 night at the disco! and tight pants and— manicotti! 
7 == zi 
lea | E 
(es) s a 
< 
Re 
\3 
ee if * A 
L ey ; ( 4 i 
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| ne day in 1980 | walked into the gym at Westchester High School in Los 
Angeles to meet a pal for some pickup basketball. Sitting down in the 
& ' stands to wait, | noticed a guy about my age also watching the action. 
He looked familiar, and he should have — he was John Travolta. 
| offered my standard whenever-|-meet-a-celebrity-opener, “| enjoy your work,” 
and when he asked what | did, | felt reasonably cool saying that | was a writer and 
had written for Bob Hope. But Travolta wasn’t interested. | added that | wrote 








for Rodney Dangerfield. Also not interested. Then | tossed in, “Uh, | also write for MAD 
Magazine... 
He flashed a 1,000-watt Vinnie Barbarino smile and laughed out loud, saying, “MAD 
Magazine! Man, they did the funniest parody of Saturday Night Fever — it was hilarious!” 
He went on for five or 10 minutes, and by association | felt like an actual comedy 
writer. So to the estimable creative team behind “Saturday Night Feeble,” Arnie Kogen 
and Mort Drucker: Kudos! You made Barbarino babble! 





THIS is what it’s all 
! This is what Ton) 
for all week long! 


don't hate you! | just 
ain't got no respect for 
a girl who makes it with 
the entire Fort Hamilton 
‘Army base in one evening! 

















And can 1 
set fire to 
myself so 

you'll never 

get a chill? 


Hey, why are 


| meant the 
SPAGHETTI! | [ Hey! Watch the hair! 
I worked on the hair 
for a long time and. 
and you hit it! 











Thope you didn’t 
work on your CHIN 
CLEFT for a long 
time, because now 
I'm gonna hit that!! 








With YOU, 
Annutt?! Are 
you kidding?! 


Okay, then 
++. Would 
you care to 
go to bed 
with me?!? 


Because | love to watch you 





dance, Tony! | just love it! 


Hey, that’s cool! This girl 
digs me for my skills! She 
appreciates a good-looking 


‘stud dancer who moves sen- Fi 


ually and is developing as. 
a serious dramatic actor! 


every “Welcome Back, 
Kotter’ episode, and 
I was wondering . 
you think you could 
get me Gabe Kaplan's— 


GET THIS IDIOT 
BROAD OUTTA HERE! 


We 

















Nahhh! She looks 
to be about twen'y- 

















You sure? The guy 
looks okay to me! 





Hey, Double-x! You | | Yeal n 
see that girl over 
there? That one...? Is she NEW? 


Forget it! Some dudes are 





her at the 
Odyssey Di 





Don’t break my chops, huh? 
I'meant, did you ever see | 
Spaced | 


No, Tony, 
Vain't 
never did! 
























Others ain't! 


Not tonight, Double-X! 
AY Right now, we got our 


‘You mean a 
Gang Rumble? 





Hey, isn’t it amazing how 200 
strangers in a Brooklyn Disco 


can suddenly fall in line and 
begin doing the most intricate 


and involved precision dancing 
you've ever seen in your life? 


It's not so amazing when 
you realize that Radio 

City Music Hall recently 
closed, and half these 
dancers are probably 

LAID-OFF “ROCKETTES”! 


It's easy! 
Just follow 


footsteps” 
painted on 
the floor! 






I'm 
talking 


Tony, what the a 
@#S%¢ are youl] GANG 
talking about?! 


Even worse! 
Somebody's 

DEODORANT 
just failed! 





Vm not sure, 
but the term 
“Sweathog” 

suddenly takes 

ona great 
significance! 
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Hey, | got nothin’; Al Pacino! | [Horney pervert! FOUR BUCKS!?! You 

better todo ona | | Al Pacino! |_| Horney pervert! gotta be kidding! | knew you'd 

Sunday morning! |. = x That's a JOKE! be happy for | | Somehow, | 

Tthink 'lscare | arrican] [~ BELLEVUEH Four lousy bucks! me! Besides, | | just couldn't 

the crap out of my |i =| Big @#$% deal! Four | | that's more | | hold on to that 

Grandmother... |.{ artica|/[" BELLEVUEH bucks don’t even than YOU job as a TEEN- 
—_ Four | | buy @#$%¢& today! | | get! YOU'RE | | AGE GUIDANCE 
s bucks! UNEMPLOYED! COUNSELOR! 




















IZ bi 
V7 Bre G i] fT 


& =f) 














Be <n 

























































We'd be dynamite  [ Whars ‘And the worse 
V'm Stepfunny Mandingy! | | together! There's goin’ Tgotbadnews... ] | news...7!? 
I'm a social-climbing a contest at the |. | on here? and worse news! 

Secretary who don’t “3001" next week! | | a Diction |) Everyone First... the bad That makes 
care for no guys who |.| Youwannaenter || Contest, looks news! Your brother, YOU the 
‘come on too strong 12 | | we stand like a the Priest, has star of 

a chance! ZOMBIE! left the Churchit the family!t 























We dance great together, ‘And yesterday, No, | don't! 
but we're worlds apart, ‘OLIVIER? The {| “Ihadtea with’ You gota ff] You know who 
culturally! I'm into y English actor! || FATS DOMINO! problem stopped by 

; He dropped by {| And the day Stepfunny! the office 
we're at, [| read Shakespeare! You |] the office! And|| before, | met You know and told me 
Tony... f| ever read Shakespeare? ? last week, |_| ANDY WORHOL! || what your don’t have 
metMC LEAN || And tomorrow, |2| problem is? || that problem? 

‘STEVENSON! mmeeting— |)| You like to DR. JOYCE 

NAME-DROP! 


























like the "3001 
Disco,” Father...? 













‘Something. 
else, ain't | 
it, Father? 















- a swinging single who's 
here to make the scer 
‘groove on all the action! 





Well, how do you Please fellas! Don’t call Hey, that's 

me “Father”! Call me Crank! | | Man! By the way... 
Y'see, I've left the Church, 

and now I'm a regular dude | | your Brother 


have you ever seen 
‘dance? permit such 


crazy, 





|LASPHEMER’ 








! You'll BURN IN 


HELL for doing a DANCE LIKE THAT! Those 
moves are a SIN AGAINST GOD! He does not 
such PRE-MARITAL DANCING! 












ind LE No... 

















Take a 











Yeah, I'm cool! | 
was just a little 
shocked! | never 
saw an “Xrated” 

Gene Kelly before! 


1 DIDN'T 


Gee, Tony, 
I finally 
got you to 
MAKE IT 
with mel! 








A] Not so quick, ff 
Annutt! Did 

YJ you take 

Wy “precautions”? 


YJ on 


a 


Disturb” sign 











& 
Not THAT kind of 
"Do Not precautions! | mean 


the OTHER kind 





the wind. like are you wearing 
an“LO.U"...ora 
“Diagram... ‘cause 


I don’t own no “Con- 
dominium” right now! 








don't need any of that, 
Tony! I LOVE you! 


Geez! Then JAnd you 
forgetit! J can go 
Youcango ff jump 


@esnears fl off a 


yourself bridge! 





2S 
= 














How come YOU'RE 


MEAN IT [1 Calm down, Annutt! Dancing and || _ not up there 
LITERALLY, |} ~ hanging from the Verrazano 


TONY! I— Bridge is 
1 DIDN'T letting off 


just their way of 
steam! It's really 


MEAN IT a sick, self-destructive way 


of releasing 


pent-up energies! 


100, Booby 


My pregnant teen- 
‘age girlfriend 
won't let met! 

















They read the sign, 








‘They're vil 
they're crud 
and they've got 
‘no class! Why are 
they jumping on 
the tables and 
lbarking like dogs? 











“Have It Your Way"! 
This is their way! 














They | [ okay, so 
READ | | somebody 
the || read it 
sign?! | | TO them! 
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Tony, don'tyou fee! || Not ina major Taking this day H Now that you're moving to Well... 
limited... running || motion picture! ‘off got me |] your own piace in Manhatta Wrongitmjust ]| 'don't see 
around with a bunch | | But | don’t think fired, y' know! "Il bet you're gonna mal gonnacontinueto || no BOOKS 
of weird, nutsy guys || | could ever doa — itwith a lot of ad agency || become cultured... || strapped 
who speak bad English || TV SERIES with | appreciate ‘guys and have a lot of sex || and expand my mind! ‘onthe 
and have bad manners? || creeps like that! your helping orgies, huh, Stepfunny? |] Why do youthink I'm || top of 
planning to have sex? || the car! 

































































ES 
Okay—sob JF Listen, Tony, I've had a very [like to come here, relax, meditate, and quote 
—s0 you ||| emotional day. I'm nervous... | | i'm not sore as statistics that nobody cares about! Like do you 
found out ||| “"imirritable...I'msickot | | Take it easy! know that the bridge towers go up 690 feet! The 
v've been ||| yourjealousy...I'msickot || Le'me take Thanks, JM center span is 4,260 feet lon 






having sex ||] yourwhining...and I'm sick | | you toa spot Tony! You cross it a year! It’s got over six million tons 






























































































































J with ONE |\| “ofseeing BRIDGESI! This is | | where you can sure are of steel init! The whole thing was built with 
GUY! Big the THIRD BRIDGE SCENE! calm down... sensitive @ #4 Gilbert Erector Set! And 30 million people 
deal! Please ... no more BRIDGE: and relax! toa have dozed off during this exciting scene 
1 i rey 
WN EEE ul ( 
 aneee! = iors d 


































































Geez... these py Are you crazy? “The @ Hmm! Come to think pr Gee! What elsez? |} Yeah, to chicken 
Barracudas are J Sharks” is the name of it, there ARE out of a fig 
a tough bunch! 4 of the gang taken similarities! Like | dunno, but I'm You're not gonna 
directly from a WHITE gang vs. a_ getting pummeled! believe this, but L[ No...to stand 
Barracudas?!? [| “West Side Story"! |! PUERTO RICAN! And || Let's DANCE our IHADDA get out gon some fire 
Aren't the: the name of the lead || way out of here, Hi escape and sing 
“The Sharks’? 5 So is THIS SCENE! |] character is “Tony’ and figure it out! j| to Natalie Wood! 





7 ay 









































dance 
contest? 


No, it’s the tryouts 
I) for the movie poster! 
‘The dance contest’ll 
start any minute! 













I've got nothing to 
live for! I'm short! 
V'm chicken-hearted! 
I got my girlfriend 
pregnant! And on top 
of that, I'm feeling 
headachey, listless 
and out of sorts! 





va 
Hey, he's || Hey, Booby ... did you know that this bridge you 
depressed! |] are about to jump off has over 300 miles of cable, 
He's gonna || almost a million yards of concrete, and the water 
jump! Talk . 228 feet below the center span .... is a chilly 
to him, |} 42 degrees! There have been 39 attempted suicides 
Tony! He'll |] since the bridge was built ... and of those, three 
listen to || were short people who were also chicken-hearted 
you! and had gotten their girlfriends pregnant... and— 























































































Well, I've done itt 

All that's left for 
me now is to take a 
soul-searching ride 
‘on the subway, and 
think about where | 
am atand where | am 
going with my life! 


[7] to be answered 
[I so inarticulate... and why | 
resent my parents... and why 


There are a lot of questions 


the volume on this Bee Gees 


« like Why I'm 


If I'm ever gonna 


get away from my old 


‘gang, and Brooklyn, 


| | gotta hurry to that 


‘one girl... the girl 
that's the key to 
my whole future 


Be gage 
LI The answeris clear! [2 








ST POE 
OLIVIA LET ‘Cause if “Grease” turns out to 
‘be a blockbuster, too, | can 








dump “Kotter” and TV forever! 
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Initially it was supposed to be a one-page assignment, but when | started working on it | got 
a so many ideas that the sketch became insanely overcrowded, so MAD offered me two pages. 
Twas never a huge fan of the Spy vs. Spy series. | thought the jokes were always the same and 
repetitious — a bit like sex — but while working on the job, | found that the endless variation of the 
same joke is the whole point, and | couldn't stop amusing myself by finding all the crazy and absurd 
ways to demolish one’s adversary. 


by Tom Bunk { ry he Spy vs. Spy poster is one of my favorite works that I did for MAD. 





ARTIST 











mm —~<) SDY vs SRY Paes 
= igs ‘a fo <> > 
co at Some ae 





















































In order for the activities to take place | designed an appropriate background and arranged them so that the perpetrator-Spy 
would become at the same time the victim, and vice versa, in a circulus vitiosus kind of way. Then through coloring and shading, 
the piece really took off and became alive. The pleasant and superb coloring is another reason why | consider this my favorite work. 

When | delivered the art to MAD, everybody loved it, especially Editor John Ficarra. He said, "Bill Gaines would have loved it; he 
would have paid you twice, if he were alive.” How convenient. 

In the end, it was made into a one-piece centerfold poster and for me, that’s like being paid twice. 

Still, next time | go to heaven, I'll definitely check with Bill. 





remember reading MAD when I was young and feeling 

_ like I was “getting away” with something that my parents 
didn’t know about.They thought it was a comic book of some 
sort, but I knew it was sharp, dark and poignant humor even at a 
young age. I remember literally laughing out loud while reading 
it, when it was way past my bedtime. My parents had no idea 
that it would help shape my twisted sense of humor well into 
my adult life. ss 








DON MARTIN DEPT. PART II 


ONE AFTERNOON WHILE 
ne AN | ERRAND 
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ARTIST: DREW FRIEDMAN WRITER: DESMOND DEVLIN 











SS Ae ae fh 
Before they'll allow the deduction, the IRS demands proof that you 
use your 1,800 foot shark tank exclusively for business purposes. 





organization 
finally learn 
é to recognize 
SPECTRE downsizing means that you can od on sight, 
hire either the albino dwarf with the poison ey we a 
‘ ‘ fingernails or the Indian rubber man who peed 

You’re forced to contribute to the company pension _strangles with his elbows ~ but not both. Cr ood with. I 
plan, even though the average life expectancy of ia o differ a hi rs f 
a member of your organization is 26.3 years. am tf ifferent face! 


a AD #985/JANUARY 19} 
ly Mike Snider ch: me, writing for MAD from about 1980 onward was like the world’s Devlin, is an uncommonly funny and clever guy whose work has sometimes made 


weirdest scavenger hunt: searching through the “Land of MAD Topsy- me laugh out loud...and sometimes made me jealous as hell! Take this article of 
Turvy” already carved out by the "O.G.'s” (the “Original Gang” of Idiots — Desmond's from 1998, “James Bond Villains’ Pet Peeves.” When | first read it, my 

Frank, Dick, Stan, et al.), looking high and low for new ideas and premises that were initial reaction was, "Damn! He beat me to another good idea! And I'd already been 

different...or at least different enough to be not-so-obvious rip-offs of prior articles... searching in those areas of Premise-ville just last week!” The out-loud laughter came 

but not SO different as to wind up in the editors’ reject pile! next, at two of his gag-lines that | never would've come up with myself! (All MAD 

e One of my fellow “scavenger-hunters” who came a few years after me, Desmond writers are “bent,” but each at his own angle!) 











WRITER 








Your psychiatrist i, 


has told you 
and told you that 
always keeping 
Bond alive so 
you can tell him 


your secret plans 
is “a spiraling ff 
self-destructive 


pattern,” but you 
just can’t help itt 


| hidden 
g devices 


With all of 
Bond’s 





the friggin’ 
coffee 
machine 

in the 
morning! 


Between e guy with the metal teeth, the guy with the metal 
fiends onl the guy with the metal hat, it takes absolutely 
forever for you and your henchmen to get past airport security! 














Nowadays, 
when you 
threaten to 
detonate a 

| 15-megaton 





=| bomb in 
Washington 

D.C., the FBI 

tells you to 

| “get in line.” 


After murderin: 
the last 15 sg iG 
Prize winners 
who have secretly 
worked on your 
weaponry, it’s 
impossible to 
attract top talent 








THAT WAS EASEL DE 


1. Begin by drawing a circle. 
Don’t worry if it’s not 
perfectly round. 


» 


4. On both sides of the circle we 
add the ears. Chimps have big ears 
and rhesus monkeys have tiny ears. 

Let’s make this fellow a chimp. 


7. Now just above the eyes, we add 
his furrowed brow. Because, despite 
his great big smile, there's plenty 


of turmoil in the world to fret about. 


Even for a monkey. What am. 
I saying? Especially tor a monkey. 


hy Teresa Burns Parkhurst 





2. Now add a nose right in the 
middle of the circle. Be careful 
not ¢o make it too big. We're 
not drawing a mandrill here. 
(They're much too hard to draw.) 


5. Okay. Now it’s time to 
give our monkey a mouth. 
Let’s give him a big smile. 


8. Okay. Just below hi: 
(that’s the eve on you 
a tiny teardrop tattoo. This indicates 
that he may have killed another 
monkey in prison. Hey, it happens. 





WRITER/ARTIST 


‘B. Next, just above the nose 
we add two eves. Make them 
small and sort of monkeylike. 


MAT? Oz 91z. NHOL Stuy any WALA 


6. Hey. Don't forget to add his 
deadly sharp monkey teeth. 


. Finally we put the finishing 
touches on his monkey facial 
features by adding scars, 
blemishes, wrinkles, or shaved 
medical testing patches. And there 
you have it. A monkey drawing, 
you can be proud of. Well done. 


MAD #£488/APRIL 2008 


set up down at the corner trying to hawk cartoons and tiny Play-Doh 
pies and cakes. He’s the one who took me by the collar and then 
forgot what he was going to say and then quickly made up 
something else using his cheesy mob voice, but | knew what he 
meant. And it changed the direction of my life. And my collar. 


| hances are, | may not be the only contributor to choose a 
} John Caldwell piece, because we all know what happens 
= when Caldwell doesn’t get any attention, and frankly, | 


don’t have the time, energy, or stockpile of Rust-Oleum to resurface 
my Corolla yet again. However, | think | am the only contributor who 


refers to him by his baptismal name of Helen. So, there's that. 


Truth is, if not for Helen, I'd still have my TV table and cigar box 


Sure, we all know this isn’t representative of his true skill and expertise 
when it comes to, say, drawing an epileptic monk gone bad, but, it’s 
funny as hell (personal fave: “Let's make this fellow a chimp.” Kills me), 
he barely had to do anything, and, HELLO, he got paid for it. Genius. 

So thank you, Helen, and all of the comical powers-that-be who 
have led me to my own scribblings on the legendary pages of MAD, 
thus affording this cartoonist much happiness, and, when necessary, 
the random case of Rust-Oleum. 


Frrinstance, there was Sherlock Holmes who relied on cold logic and British common sense... There was Charlie Chan with his inscrutable reasoning... And there was Mike Hammer with his American approach... 
. od me 
Isay, Holmes! [il Elementary, my dear Watson! Sir Thomas YOU'VE had tea, Watson! But Gee, Pop! This That is correct, Number One Son, Which 
How did you ‘was poisoned by an ordinary tea bag! [A impossible, the tea bags Sir Thomas used is a tough case! reminds me of old Chinese proverb: “Man 
know that Baskerville was the only one who Holmes! were actually filled with There are no who wear gloves no leave finger smearst"" 





Sir Thomas's knew that Sir Thomas had been bitten f i've had dehydrated Scotch! Baskerville fingerprints on Honorable Rocky here is only one wearing 
by the deadly Teatea fly while he was [{Q tea with substituted a real tea bag! the murder weapon! gloves . . . therefore HE is murder 





been many stationed in India, and that if he 
famous ever drank tea, it would be fatal! 


fictional 
Detectives 
through 
the years, 
and each 
has had 
his own 
special 
technique 
for solving 
acrime. 








But enough of the crime-fighters of the past! Today, we have a new style TV Detective with his own unique method of solving cases, You'll see what we mean as we take a MAD look at... 


CLODUMB 


ARTIST: ANGELO TORRES WRITE: LOU SILVERSTONE 
t iQue L iit 


You're not gonna believe this, Uh—I don’ like T Oh, yeaht Listen, Commissioner! Oh-oh! Much There Then go Good The victim was a | | Did you draw this? 
Commissioner! | mean, this is |[~ Listen, || t” knock my wife, | you aig ]| Of course! If you have trouble with It looks worse! Quick! hasn't out and news, male Caucasian, | | This is very good! 
aterrific coincidence! Do you || ciggumbo! || but believe me, || 104 yor Do you your memory, do what like the He's Assign been a commit Captain! ‘age 35! He was. | | | always wanted to 
know what my wife said to me ma. || she never says porieaag remember my nephew does! He Commis: having a | | Clodumbo | | murder one before || We just killed about an learn to draw! But 
Why are | | while we were eating breakfast? || busy'mant || anything that || <ometning || <What she ties a string around his sioner's conversa- to case we have | | received hour ago by 2 Tean’t even draw 

you We had these terrific bagels! || “Toit me || would interest toyou | | Said tome? finger, and it really in very tion with a reported || to commit blow on the head! a straight line! 
wearing || My Brother-In-Law, he knowsa |) what did || _ an intelligent wach you helps him to remember serious Clodumbo!| | murder today! the 


that guy who makes great bagels ...|| Your wite || manlike you... || when You things! Anyway, you trouble! case! ra | Commissioner! 


coat? 1 asked me why | was 
bolt cules wearing this coat! Well, 


Ar my wife—Sa 
Ne \ ight? Well, 
Si. : . listen to this! | mean, 
ae this is really a coinci 
te dence! My wife asked me 
the same thing! To tell 
you the truth, she asks me 
‘the same thing every day! 
“Why are you wearing the 
H coat?” See, she never likeay 
this coat from the first j] 
minute | bought it - 
_nacsion that = \ 4 P a 
ce < =| Nsnealn | 











































































































\ i 
































by Lou Silverstone ech” is the MAD word for things that are stupid, that suck, that stink and are typewriter? For you young readers, a typewriter was an instrument used for writing way back in the 1970's, B.C. — Before 
WRITER boring, which describes most TV shows. Columbo was different; it was the kind of Computers.) But | digress. 
= show | would watch even if | wasn’t spoofing it for MAD. Naturally, | begged and My typewriter didn’t fail me. Columbo himself, Peter Falk, and the creators of the series, Richard Levinson and William 
pleaded with the MAD editors to spoof it, | promised to write a masterpiece and was finally Link, loved our satire. And Angelo Torres did one hell of a job illustrating the article, He really aced it — a perfect 10! 
given the okay to do Columbo. Angelo and | worked on many TV satires together, but | always felt there was something special about our "Clodumbo.” 
I said to my faithful typewriter, “Don’t fail me now!” (So | talked to my typewriter, big deal! It still makes me laugh. This former member of "The Usual Gang of Idiots” picks “Clodumbo" as his all-time favorite MAD 
Cowboys talk to their horses and gun nuts talk to their guns, so why can’t a writer talk to his article. Excluding, of course, articles by Al Jaffee and Don Martin. a 


















Ididn't 
exactly 
draw it, 
Lieutenant! 
I traced 
around 
the bodyt 


Y'know, this 

reminds me of 

a Potsy court! 
Did you ever 
play Potsy? 











lused to How 
be the are 


Very good, Sir! = 
I'm on twosi 





Champion things 














Just what is 
going on here?!? [> 








I'm Dr. Robert 
Culpable! | 
live heret 


Who are you? = You're a DOCTORII! Isn't 
that a coincidence! My wife 
was saying just the other 
day that | ought to see a 

Doctor for a check-t 





Potsy going, 
Player Clodumbo?| 
of my old 





neighborhood! 


Ne fers 








Clodumbo, 
what 
are 
you 
doing? 








off my 
clothes so 
the Doc can 





eee 

















That's okay, Doc! The way 
Hook at it, this scene 
can't do me any harm! | 
mean, look what one nude 
hot did for Burt Reynolds! 

















Can || Doc, there's been a murder! That's the 
somecne| | you don’t have to say anything! || wrong speech, 
please || Imean, you gota right to remain || you idiot! 
tell me || silent! As a matter of fact, it’s You're 
why the || my job to advise you of your reciting the 
Police || rights!So... "We the people of || Preamble 
are the United States, in order to To The 
Constitution! 







































Isn't that something! | learned 
that way back in Grammar School! 
Iwas in Miss Greenfield's class! 
She was some terrific teacher! She 
taught me something | never forgot! 

Listen to this: ‘Four score a 
seven years ago, our forefathers—" 








Um going 
back to the 
Precinct and 
lock myself 
ina maximum 
security 




























this morning 


I'm leavin’, now, Doc! 
Un. ... oh, yeah! Where 
were you at 11 o'clock 









No kidding!? And you're 
walking around already! 
That's really terrifict 





















Lieutenant, | wasn’t the 
was operatin; 


























GA 


Coa 
AG 














‘Oh, yeah! That's 
right! Un—Doe, 
did anybody see 
‘you while you 

were operating? 


‘There was the 
patient, three 















That's fine! I-er- Oh, 
mean, it's always not 
good to have an It 

airtight alibit thought 
‘bye, Doctor... 




















Uh. 


there's one thing 
I want to get straight, 
Doc! When you perform 
01 


That's right, Lieutenant! | do! 


see! Then nobody could really 
identify you! | mean, it could 
have been anybody behind that 

mask! Zorro! The Lone Ranger... . 











Well, | really have 
to run, Doc! I'il 
be seeing you... 














No! Wait, 
Lieutenant! 
That's... 


. That's not the 
out! That’s a CLOSI 




















‘Are these your clubs? Y'know, I think 
golf is a terrific game! My wife is 
always after me to take up a sport! 
Mind if | take a few practice swings? 











I'm sorry, Doc! | guess 
my game is a little rusty! 














If you're finished, Lieutenant, 


'd appreciate it if you'd leave! 








Okay, Doc! I'm going! I've taken 
up too much of your time already! 








That's not the way out 
either, Lieutenanti! 








| 








| 
















That's the ‘idl bathtub!? | wish my wife could see this! We have this, 
mean, this is fantast BATHTUB, 


Doe, ou ely brow how Te 
ji A Moree tat cnee ty reden tah ria 
cvinnng peti esa if tera 
inca, 
ey i} 


| NG 











get her a tub like this for her birthday, but I don’t think it'd fit 
in our bathroom! Uh—how do you think it'd look in a living room, Doc? 





u're hungry?!? Why didn't you 




















It’s not healthy to eat in Where did the time go? | mean, |_ Yeah! | brought you your mail! 
those places! Besides, it | J when you're enjoying yourself, I'm sorry | opened it! | just. 
can be very expensive! Look, y the time just seems to fly! wasn't thinking! | wanna tell 
don't worry! I'm an expert Okay, I'll see you around! Uh, you something! That girl that 
Chet! How do you like your is this the way out, Doc... .? wrote you this letter? She's 
eggs—Oops! Sorry! I'm not 





really a terrific letter- 
used to such low ceilings! 


writer! Well . .. uh, goodbye! 


























Wanna hear something really wild? When | handed Is anythi Is this what you' 
you your mail, you took it with your right hand! | Doctor? | | E : 
Now, from the angle of the blow, we figured out 


looking for, Doc? 
that the murderer was right-handed! Isn’t that 

‘an amazing coincidence? Both you and the killer 
are right-handed! Well, s'long, Doc! See you... 



































{ PLEASE, ] | That's okay! You go right ahead! iss! Le'me help fl Which one? 
Lieutenant! | | Don't mind me! | always wanted you clean that up! I'm The man in 
Have pity! | | to see a real operation! | mean, id... OOPS! always helping my wife fill my apartment 
I'm—I'm_ |4| | love all those medical shows! q around the house! Uh— —or this 
operating! |S] Hey, is that thing the brain? Doc, | meant t' tell you! iM poor devil on 
We identified the body! fig the tabler? 























No kidding! Is he . ..? I'm really = That's great, 
sorry to hear that! Well, | guess a headache? Listen, | know you're a already Doc! Go ahead 
you can’t win ‘em all, eh, Doc? NJ Doctor, and I don’t want to tell you have a girl, and we're and enjoy your- 
Uh—you wouldn't happen to have your business, but | think you been going to the theater self, and forget 
an ash tray around here, would j|_ working too hard! You gotta ret tonight! That's one that you're the 
you? Never mind! I'l use this— Number One 
me! The play's been suspect in a 
sold out for six months! murder case! 

















wrong, Lieutenant with 2 ticket to get! And the prices they're asking . 





Robert? smelly cigar and 


————————— —— 
You're soll he's going 2 rumpled coat. . Un... the reason I'm here is, | forgot to tell you “if 
nervous! [@ to show up! ii Sir? the victim's name! He was Little Charlie Scungilli! 








— 
Minas Thope sci Pee You know, you ware AUPE DEI Tiss areal tough | 
‘i 


Z| Brother-In-Law dumped the 


My name is 
Clodumbo! 
V'm with 
the Police! 


killed 
a blow 


the head! 


jem wom 
Take me 


Where fs 
toanice 


I'm gonna take a bow! 


I don't care 
WHAT his 
name was, 
‘or HOW 
he was 
killed . . . 
1 DID IT! 


Robert, don’t 
say another 
word! He 
hasn't 
advised you 


s 
by 
on 





Please don’t mention “rights” or he'll recite 
the whole bloody Constitution! Listen, you! 
I'm a taxpayer and | demand to be locked up! 


That's funny! | don’t remember this scene! \\ 


{You saw this play bi 


ES 





jefore?? 








T wrote it! 








) 





One 
minute 


are you 


Y'know, my wi 
going? 


V'm so hammy 
have been an 


quiet cell, 
right nowit 





fe says 
I should 
actor! 








Clodumbo, I know 
going to be difficul 
but could you be qui 

for a minute? Scungill's 

wife killed him, and his 


No kidding? 
That's 
terrific!! 
But if he 


body in the Doc’s house! 
Dr. Culpable is innocent! 


Culpable 
We have six eyewitnesses! 


confessed? 








his fingerprints were all over 
the scene of the crim 


Fere's the Doctor's confession, 
Captain! Right from the start, 1 
figured he was our man! | mean, 





Yeah, | guess that could 
account for the prints! 
But | had this gut 
feeling about him! His, 
alibi was too perfect! 


Why not!?! 
Itwas 
his HOUSE, 
Lieutenant! 














For the same reason all suspects confess 
when YOU'RE on the case! To get away 
from your incessant badgering! Thanks to 
your cat-and-mouse methods, 27 people 
confessed to crimes they did not commit! 
Think of it, Clodumbo! There are 27 
innocent people, rotting in jail today! 




















LA, PEN AND STINK DEPT. 





WERE HERE To | |HITH YOUR CRossBoW, AND 
RESCUE HER? 4 | THEN WE'LL CLIMB UP AND 
BRING HER BACK DOWN. 
TF you 
LIKE HER? 





1 HAVE A BETTER WEA] "APPARENTLY YOU KNOW ‘DON'T YOU BELIE 5 To SLEEP] 
iexi Avot He Seno vou unl [hemwn,AbaT vest. : Re eae 
YOU _SPEND A ROMANTIC HOUR TRNOW 1M DESTINED HO THE HELL) a 
OR Te AND Tomonsow, |W Meo wean souscvacve) [Pfrinos vex on tee inst 

IF YoU STILL WANT HER, ABOUT YOUR AWFUL TRY? SLEPT WITH 

ME _BACK. MARRIAGE FOR THE REST HUNDREDS OF WOMEN 
SNS ORT EST Pm Huon, OF ares 
iT sles ce hee 








JUST SHOOT THE DAMN HAVE SHORD, FILL STARE 
ARROW OR ILL STAB YOU. F 
"ALL 1M SAYING 15, HY WEANED, WEREN'T YOU? 
NOT WINDOW sHoP A. | Ill \F YOU WANT “To TALK 
BIT? THERE'S A TOWER 1D BE HAPPY 





WST SHOOT r pone 


CHRISTOPHER BALDWIN 


by Jonathan Bresman 
WRITER 








i n 2005, Editor John Ficarra noticed that people were cartoonists who could tell short, silly, yet cerebral stories, and | 

} multi-tasking their entertainment — simultaneously had the pleasure of inducting scores of new contributors into the 
reading, texting, e-mailing, web surfing, watching TV Usual Gang of Idiots, including such talents as children’s author 

and playing games. He therefore decided to add more “bite-sized” Mo Willems, editorial cartoonist Ted Rall and comedy writer Simon 

pieces to the magazine, making it easier for people to add MAD Rich. In this Strip Club you will see Christopher Baldwin's chatty wit, 

to their mix. This led to the Strip Club, the section of the magazine Joey Alison Sayers’ twisted time-travel antics, Jason Yungbluth’s 

that is closest to my heart. | was given the honor of recruiting cosmically disastrous romance, the cutting pop-culture comedy & 


Lets ger night downto business, Welre Talking Cocktail waitresses jc 
ie a you Timmy ioe par HT ns’ eal ane replica br 
new Weiness vemure. 19 Las Viagas, I] machines... Crvcifixion stage 
trad. “Vena ees tae en on Carr shaw... Pind FatHer O'FLANNTY <2 
Tee ino! a 


[ qrwe 
Aisa ROARLY Gere} 
& the ine!! 


OH yeak? Toy mel! 
te tthe ig 


1 AND 50,7 PRESERVE (HAT RE/TAING OF HUMANITY, 
LD Have TODAY SURRENDERED EARTH TO THE 
BRIDGETTE FUNKE! 





of Keith Knight and John Kovaleski’s portrayal of the limits of sock puppet loyalty. 
While there was only space for these strips, | hope that MAD will one day publish a 
Strip Club collection so that you can enjoy the work of the rest of our new Idiots while 
you multi-task your media consumption — further demolishing what remains of your 
attention span. 











ME, MYSELF AND 


_( THAT'LL BE $29.50, 
CASH OR CHECK. 


Every moment youre f 
gone ual fel Vike | 
an eternity, 


je pnered 
left my Keys in 
Feinar taut oat 





T couldn't wait for you toget 
back so I came to ‘the future. 


H(Okay, we're smart 
Now there’s two of you, We can Fix this. 


but four of us. - 


Um, this is kind of weird, 
}] I mean... there's two of you: 
past youand present you 


MY PUPPET 


time So 


We'll goa tiny 


are two of you, too. 


© D} 
9 


YO ex 


PAT THE store | 
( THANOLE ALL 
THE MONEY. 


I should just use the 
machine that travels through 
I don't have to 


I Oh yeah. We can fix that. | 
bit into 
the fufure So that there 





JOHN KOVALESK! 


JOEY ALISON SAYERS 




















WE ALL HAVE OUR BLUE CROSS TO BEAR DEPT. Evary time the doctor writes a 


prescription, he brags, “I used to feed 


‘While the bozos in Washington D.C. continue prattling over health care these fo Elvis like they were M&Ms.” 


reform, more and more Americans are turning to the wonderful world of 
the Health Maintenance Organizations (HMOs). You know, those little 
companies that enable people to get somewhat adequate medical help for 
cheaper prices. (But you remember what your mom said about getting 
what you pay for, right?) With the market flooded with these organizations 
it can be an ordeal just choosing one, so here's MAD's sure-fire way... 


HOW TO TELL 
- wow’ w = 


SELECTED A 


BAB LIKIO© 


ARTIST AND WRITER: JOHN CALDWELL 

















Prior to a minor surgical The dental coverage only includes | The doctor loses it every time 
procedure, the doctor asks if spinach oval. he examines your symptoms. 
you’d mind filling out a toe tag. 


KS 




























































































It’s kind of akin to a parent admitting they have a favorite kid. You just 

don't do it, unless you're a heartless idiot. But, since | haven't been on 
MAD's editorial staff for almost 20 years, I'm thinking this rule no longer applies to 
me. So now | can scream from the mountaintops that John Caldwell was my favorite 
artist/writer. (Of course, | live in a relatively flat area and I'm too lazy to drive toa 


by Andrew J. Schwartzherg a ditors are not really supposed to say they have a favorite artist or writer. 


WRITER 





The clinic has a drive-in The doctor makes a habit of calling in his cousin, 
window service. the janitor, on consultations. 













































































, 


T it 
ay i 





Your doctor elects to treat a AAT ik 


suspicious lump in your hat. 


Your chest examination consists of your 
Se) A doctor holding a polaroid of your chest up 
5 & ge to a light while wearing magic x-ray specs. 


\ 











The doctor’s techniques are not 
exactly “state of the art.” 





























mountaintop, so | won't actually do it.) In any event, his work consistently made me 
laugh out loud and | eagerly awaited every new piece he sent in. The last article of his 
that | got to review before | left MAD was “How to Tell if You've Selected a Bad HMO,” 
so I've always had a soft spot for it. There are some great lines in there and, to this day, 
whenever | see a doctor whose advice | question | think to myself, “What are you going 
to do next — treat the suspicious lump in my hat?” 
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agu2iee Covev Fue euer 





Halen, Bacal 





Te Livery fecly OW 









4 pus 


Btn onl 


be fllechon cf WAD gs 








ALSO IN THIS ISSUE WE 
SLASH: 
‘SEXUAL HARASSHENT 


MALLS 
SUMMER CAMPS 


ARTIST: RICHARD WILLIAMS 











Se Pag o + 










ui | 


SONG OF INDIA INK DEPT. 


Recently, some smart producer got the bright idea to make a musical out of “Li'l Abner!", and it 
turned out to be a resounding success both on Broadway, and as a Hollywood movie. The way we look 


at it, this will probably start a whole rash of musicals based on comic 


ips, like “Kerry Get 
Your Gu 


"Call Me Sluggo” and “The Little King and I”. So, to nip this nauseating trend in the 


bud, here is our version of a comic strip musical to end all comic strip musicals 


mainly 


The Mad “Comic” Opera 


ACT 1, SCENE 1: THE OFFICE OF DICK TRACY 





good one, 


But it's longer stil Stil, I'm sorry to say, 


Gee, Mr. Tracyl “Tope tan) [Mave up fast! HART se O, is Tong ard gind™> a" Tough my Tas dare me 
great to be acop, | [You'll finda] |move up as) | That's a laugh AV From cop to detective! , 7 [64 d= And I've won great fame, 

land serve under youl) | cop's life is || fast as you ar 

~ a 


havea | 
2 = 


Mickey! 
y! 


WRITER: FRANK JACOBS 


| ES 
a ‘And you may wonder why 


he: the crooks dvi dont Mle 
2 TH never resign! 


eopits case thew ain © 


Is worse m1 
Than mine! heb" 








by Tom ichmond 











tikes a favorite piece from among the many thousands 
\ published over the last 60 years in MAD is a little 
ike picking which of your kids is your favorite — it's 
impossible. However, | was told | would not get paid for my last 
MAD job until | did just that, so... 

I've always thought MAD was at its best when it took something 
and turned it completely on its head. They often took the realistic 








‘When your aim ot lousy aim! 


a little out 
of my line, 
Tarzl Tell 

“ime... what 
sort of girl 


it gets lonesor 

w come [771 the jungle Tracy 
you're not 7 iooking for a wife! 
Jout chasing} | if anyone can fin 


MAD 5/1 


and serious and made it absurd and silly — but they sometimes took 
the absurd and silly and made it look even more so by putting it in a 
more realistic world. Writer Frank Jacobs and artist Wally Wood did 
just that in “The Mad ‘Comic’ Opera” in MAD #56. Frank’s clever 
script included many of his “sung to the tune of...” song parodies, 
still a relatively new thing then and soon to become his iconic 
signature. Wally Wood's art seamlessly combined the look of simple 
comic strip characters into a gritty and realistic style with deep 
shadows and atmosphere galore. My favorite panel is the one where 
Dagwood's shadow is broken up by his recently acquired bullet 


holes...perfect art for a great story and concept. a 


% The girl that | marry will have to be 

As light on her feet as a chimpanzee! 

‘The girl with whom I'll romp ad of sii 
> Will swing through the jungle fb" Ga 

‘And smell like @ swamp! = 


Hey, Tracy! | was Jf So what, Phil! 
just in Dugan's [She's probably 
Bar, and | saw [= just waiting 
your girl-friend for me! 
Srphan Annie! |g 


} with a guy 


[Hook at you everytime that we 


Are meeting here cy pb TL 


‘diploma I lack! For highbalis! 
But when | first saw you, | knew 


That I'd like to practice on you! PY ‘You've obviously got 


e 
ae ay |W eveallt 
Tim justa phony MD! 

Magee best ahhh a 


ive me such a surprise 
at I'm sure that their size can't be tru 
So'd like to practice on you! 
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‘Aone of white ivory wll grace her nose! But 
I spring like a panther when | propose! 


White coat, you 
| say! That could 
only be one man! {i 
That hideous 


r 
x Leapin’ lizards! 1 It's your eyes, 
1 don't like the way {J} Annie! I've nei a 
| you've been talking,;-. seen anything like & ¢-~ 
§) Rex Morgan, M.D.1 Either before! | must 


have you (heh-heh) 
with me, anyhow? a forever! 


| arch-fiend, Re) 


“tr! Why not leave Tracy for 
ie 


ex YOU lok reat there plans are 
yy Sm Preserved ust he new! 
Pb Tbe Son, 1 like to practice 
4 


How you can see makes no sense to me! 


: Oh, that’s | 
what ever|geyi She ran [aj] a shame! 

to Jane? [Sd Mark fig) worry! I 
: help you 


ACT 1, SCENE 2: 
DUGAN'S BAR * 


Hold on, Rex, 
Morgan, M.D. je 


t's make a date— 4 ) 
1 Your evil 


After | operate 























Sorry | nicked 
me, Tracy! you, Dagwood! 
Now, I'm és x: It's my lousy 
getting out FESS Vd say 
of here, and 
I'm taking 





That Old Man Dithers! 
He pays me nuthin’ 
‘An’ treats me rotten! 
He just keeps screa 
He keeps on sere 

All day! 


[Tet no Blue Cross! 
No paid-up pension! 
A 


But don’t dare mention! 
"Cause Old Man Dithers 
He'd only lower 








crying! Is it be- 
cause you feel 
sorry for killing 
him by mistake? 


b| 


aw [Look at me! te, feat Fim goin't 
t's just a crime! oy" A t's gettin’ har! 
jo vacation (Eb Goodbye to Blondie! 
[Or overtime! Py” 7 Goodbye to Daisy! 
Nine til five! ‘And Old Man Dithers 
Like a slob! Can just keep screamin'| Fu 
Be a minute late | All day! 
‘And 'd lose my job! | 


+ 
Ki 


When the bullets fly 


~s 
‘You ask me why 1 sob =! = True, | am just 2 heel! 
illing some poor slob!  &F#24°& sorrow | don't feel! 

of course reply Shooting the wrong guy] 


ras " J bet he can lead 
4, Something makes me c1 ‘ 


us to Orphan 
Anniet 





1s 


1% 


ACT 1, SCENE 3; IN A 
PLANE, 18,000 FEET UP 


Pa 


u Know, Tracy, I'm really shock ere you're wrong, Tarzan! 


By wonder why Sandy lam Peel don't know, 
led us into this BY but { always 
plane? Where do SESMMMMMIN WY trust Sandy! [9 

B you think the pilot . 

is taking us? 


eh 


It ain 


‘It ain't necessarily so! 


[Can't even reach Venus or Mi 


VX 


sarily so 
The comics you're readin’ But | know he's yi 
My Yee often misteagin | cause folks who've been tryin’ 
{They ain’t necessarily so! 
per 
ae ae 


Now Annie is young, so you hear! DSWESM T want ever 
Now Annie is young, so you hear! “fe%{F- The comics, they ain't nessa- 
But I am assertin’ 


=} That | know for certain FT, D 
now in her 36th year! Js 


about Annie and Rex Morgan, M.D. | You can't believe everything you 
always thought she was just a little hear about comic strip characters! 
ind he was a respectable doctor! ! and I'll explain . 
J te 7 130 ° 





ook at that fellow, Clark Kent! Ets 
Just look at that fellow, Clark Kent! eet female companions| 
His specs don't disguise him Are at his beck and eal! 
And yet no one spies him { tin’ up capers 
undreds of paper 
it don’t believe ita 


running into some 
bad weather 


A pt 
Gee, Tracy! | never pug The plane's going 
thought of it like 
that! |... HEY! 
| Looks like we're i 
cs va) 














BA A 4 


4 It was just one of our wings! 
Just one of our airplane's wings! (4b Just one of t 


One of those breaks 


we of those mghts! a ICT thought a bit 
se perilous flights! #3, To the end of it, 
aut 


3) That bad weather brings! 1, gd Count ten and pull strings! i Fe, 2s unsound! 


[Just one of our wings! 


and Lowizee to 
dinner with us, 
Snutty! Tell, met 
‘Are you really 
beatniks? 


How | miss yal How I miss yal 
My dear Dick Tracy! 

I'd give the world to say 
That you were here with A~ 
N-N-LEven know that 

San-dy 


Workin’ for ya, barkin’ for ya! 


He'll find me, Tracy! 


El Just one of our wings! 


I'd have been aware 
grb Once we'd reach the 
That we'd crash, 
smash to the ground! 


One side, Kid! 
The name's 
Morgan, M.D., 
and I need a = 
hideout for 


here! Sandy 
did lead us 
to you! 


When | saw the plane 


Don't listen to 
her! She's mad 
herself! Just 


Pore chile’s ali 
tuckered out! Ye 
n 


T'm alll rigntt 
It’s just that 
I wish Dick 
Tracy were here! 
Gosh, | miss hit 


‘And now for you, | | 

Rex Morgan, M.D. 

Take that! And 
that! And 
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1/{ My abdominal cavity He's dead!] [Leapin® Ve searched | [Sounas|4 | Ain't it |\/Everybuddy'sW | 
has been laterally ) will you p | lizards, everywhere for | | super jj) |wunnerful,/“~ doin’ it, it If 
incised, and all marry me, Ml yest | | a girl like you, to me, 17-4 Paw? It's (| seems 
them funny ite i annier NY |penmyt Come with) Tarzani7A] “tut. | (ot 

things in there SS )\\ [me to the Congo!| ip 


C 
ain't workin no more! Sl Sot 
i. mr 5 


A 


WAN p 





_ 


{Like frinstance, Abbie and 6 ietae say the Three Little Pigs doit “Py pe know that Blondie and | 
5 


bg ppy- We've heard that Gumps without 
Slats do itt FFs 


ba chins do it! en the Wolf's out of reach! Thee kag do it! 
Donald Duck and is three © APT say Phil, and all the Fr Tes 7 Frequently a Yokum and a 


brats do it ‘ Finns do itt b a Scragg do itt 
Let's do it! Vea Let's do it! N 
{Lot's fall in love! Let's fall in love! 


Sep eg me eg er ee 
SH We're told hat both Hans and Brie ups lke Pluto and SSSR! stu that Kayo and Moon do A! SAMNPATEAR They say that most folks on 
rite do it nEtiree Scamp doit! Sake PEs abe Though weltmannered they ant! <_ Eh cp: earth doi! | 
Snarzy dames like Fritti *)*3°*/EF8$ alley Oop and Pete the = LPIT T> Linus will soon doit! teLoo°gT El- even certain trends of Mary 
FRx do it - Tramp doit = lNot to mention The Saint! _~" OP SSRI Worth do itt 
wy Let's doit! SS Lets doit! 


Y 

q 

= A by 
 SBBiietsiaitintover SL 

6 re 


SF let's do it! 
Let's fallin lovet 


ND SS a G 





HUBERT a 


res of oritinal oil baintings, 
ising Medicine For Fars and Prop", commitsioned by Park-Dartd 


Moments 
in 


Medicine 


Once the crisis has passed . . . once the patient has regained his Park-David scientists are proud of their place in the history of 
strength . . . once the family is relieved and grateful... thats practicing medicine for fun and profit, helping to provide doctors 
the time when the physician experiences one of the great moments with the materials chat mean higher fees and bigger incomes. For 
in medicine. In fact, the greatest moment in medicine! Mainly, the example, our latest development . . . tranquilizer impregnated bill 
moment when he presents his bill! That's the time when all of the paper . . . designed to eliminate the shock and hysteria thar comes 
years of training and study and work seem worthwhile. And there's when the patient gets a look at your bill. Not only will he remain 
always the chance that the shock might mean more business for him! calm when he sees what you've charged . . . now he won't even care! 


PWAle} 


. +» Pioneers in bigger medical bills 





“ARTIST: KELLY FREAS MAD ##48/JULY 1958 


hy Frank Jacobs 


WRITER 


1 hy pick this? 
 Itremains a MAD classic. It stands out as the ideal spoof of an ad 


= campaign. Its artwork by Kelly Freas maintains the look of the artwork 
in the Parke-Davis ads, albeit with typical MAD touches. But most important, | 
laughed out loud the first time | saw it...and still do. 











THE WIT AND WISDOM OF = 
WALLLE 
Weitrdie | 


Wes ga | 
— 
tre nisel— bee 


Siffce method of | 


eli ENGL TE 

in the 2 td of ay 

S hrepe Jou Cau wmke 

hoods ar Puls o€ 4, foes 

(Noe all 22 hope 

it he Ips mM Sone ey - 
we TRY Year own Vet on 5. 


——_ 





ri) 
can’t remember if | said it or somebody else did, but it’s true: Al Jaffee is the only 
by Harry North man who can tell the same joke four times in a row and be as hilarious the last time 
= as the first. 

Why would anyone tell the same joke four times in a row? Because that someone was 
‘obliging and was asked to, yes? | always ask people to repeat good jokes because I'm going to 
memorize them and recycle them. In your dreams! Even if | remember the punch-line no one’s 
falling around like with Al. Once you've heard him tell it it’s an impossible act to follow. Never 
that that's his intention; he’s the kindest man — which is a big part of the secret, really, isn’t it? 
His little face wrinkles up, his lugubrious voice never hurries and, above all, telling it makes him 
bubble over with mirth himself, like a miniature Jewish Santa Claus. Totally infectious. 

Another thing of Al's that | aspired to was the really good gray reproduction he mysteriously 
managed to get in the printing of his black and white drawings on that crappy paper MAD 
used. It turned out he had a neat method. Now, there are artists who will never hand out their 


ARTIST 





_——<— a. _—— = 


STC. 
1, ROUGH SKETCH ON 
TRACING PAR ER 
Rec ers. 2. REFUIE SKETCH 
| veccum - 3. gey your ShRAY ADM 
= WE BACK OF SKETIM 
% Cut ve skEfew AWD 
ARRRHCE PARTS AS 
ae yes MEEVED. 
erry $. L/6MT SPRAY ADHESIVE 
fof On BACK OF VELLUM 
.) F OVER WAY SkETEH, 
‘ 6, INK, PEMe, 
ay 
2 , 
mele % Remove 
veiuum 
Haas Ast ONT 
On mite 


Roaks, 
8. Fina 
ShRAYy (E 
MmEcbeD 
wl, 
UNDERSIOE + 


ae a 
: : 
bitter a (23532 
REP oss TOMABLE 506 dante 
Ke fey, 
Au 








ADDING 
OCTAWL 








secrets, but, as you can see above, Al went out of his way to share with me, and even though we 
don’t as a rule send in originals these days (using Photoshop so that everything can be endlessly 
changed by the damned art director and editor), some of you may still be tactile enough to make 
use of this blending of pencil and ink technique, so here it is. 
Of course, the work of Jaffee’s that will be best remembered — and rightly so — is the great 
volume of Fold-In art from the back covers that would fill a museum. Apart from the concepts, that 
I hope he got some help with, the sheer illustrative working out and ingenuity was always a delight 
to mull over. | wonder if anyone didn’t try to discern the message before folding the page. | can’t 
imagine, it was half the pleasure. At this point, | don’t recall ever actually seeing any of the original 
Fold-In art when it was available for view in Lenny Brenner's drawers(!). | guess that whenever | 
went up to the Mad office, | was too busy ogling Mort Drucker pages and begging Al Feldstein to 
let me draw outside the boxes a bit — that never happened, but then, if the contributors are, so to 
speak, the accelerator, the editor must be the brake for the bus to get you home. 


KNOCK ON WOODY DEPT. 





I'm Woody Alien! Id like to introduce you to my latest film! 
I'm very proud of it—it's new, it's different! Like for 
instance, even though it's the 14th consecutive film in which 
I've played a total neurotic, this is the first time there are 
other neurotics in even worse shape than me, mainly... 











—— i ” ‘ 
Im Henna, and these are my two sisters, | | Okay, || Whowants || Please passmeadouble | | Thank you for the blessings we're about to ‘Okay, how's this—I wish to attend 


Hollow and Loose! Welcome to our hip, || start with] | some angst || helping of etching! And receive—the turkey, the stuffing, the J] 2 Gestalt Therapy summer camp so | | ij | 








contemporary, utterly Nouveau York neurosis and make sure you lean all cranberries, and the one-liners about 





A * t ‘can work through my 
Thanksgiving dinner! Let's get started! || and guilt!| | despair? | | over me when you serve it! | | Franz Kafka, Nazis, and psychoanalysis! 


Paivaaeee Mi im ii 

















This is a veritable | What brilliant touches! Instead of Gershwin 
masterpiece! Woody || he's using Rodgers and Hart! And 
has certainly grown | instead of Diane Keaton talking in over- 

asa filmmaker! lapping dialogue, he has Mia Farrow doing it! 


























He shows real maturity Right! Woody's }g 
asa Director since y finally learned 
where to buy 
color film! 








Listen, everyone— 

Melissa just said her 
st word! Say 
in, Melissa! 


WRITER: DEBBEE OVITZ 





ly Arnie Kogen Ci y personal favorite MAD article of all time? things in the eighties: they worshipped Super Mario Bros., Gummi Bears and The Beastie 





wm | could easily go with Tom Koch's classic 43 Man Squamish” (MAD #95). Boys, and actually sat through entire episodes of The Love Boat. Me? | wrote two MAD 
“Squamish” was the Casablanca of MAD articles (| actually once wrote a MAD spoof stories under different names: "Debbee Ovitz,"” which was a combination of the names of 
of Casablanca, called “Casabonkers,” which, sadly, wasn't the Casablanca of MAD articles). ‘two of my agents. This, a parody of Hannah and Her Sisters, was one of those stories. Mort 
Or could go with Larry Siegel's brilliant parody of Patton (#140). Or, | could ignore those Drucker did an incredible job with this Woody Allen film, especially the opening splash. I've 
gems, lower the comedy bar slightly and go with one of my own articles. written around 250 articles for MAD. | think this was one of the best things I've done, and 


i ‘Okay, I'm going with one of my own, It was written during the 1980s. People did crazy one of the best things Debbee Ovitz has done. 

















No, 'm 
I can't be bothered entered 
with such frivolous in the 
nonsense—I'm All-City 
getting ready Brooding 
for an important Tournament! 
engagement next 
weekend! 


Level : No, 
with me, attempting 
Doctor! | | a world class suleldet 
isa | | hypochondriact was 
brain It’s justa the side sure 
tumor, | | minor hearing of the Thad a 
isn't oss! Injured oven... brain 
it? your ear lately? tumor! 















































pt ga eg I Ht 

My new career | would have devoured it if it was This is i? This We're two P| Hey, don't blame me, I didn't [> 

asa caterer in the shape of Frank Lloyd Wright! is your idea of horny gals, write this scene! Woody is [- 

is fizzing— You see, I'm an attractive architect unbridled passion— and you [=| horny for anything and every- [= 

nobody's even by profession, and a cultural snob looking at the take us on [5] thing about New York City! | [> 
touched my ‘socially! Let me whisk you two Chrysler Building, a “Wide understand his next film has 

chopped liver lovely creatures away from the world the Williamsburg, World of | fi8) a romantic tour of all the 

mold of of herring and cheese puffs to Bridge, and the Concrete” |e “Spaldeens” lost in Brooklyn 
Sigmund Freud! the world of unbridled passion! World Trade Center? tour? sewers in the summer of ’56! 











STANISLOBSKY 
ERING co. 




































































Eveniike ff r But I've got a 
Elliyup, you're | them results of your films || tumor the 
such anervous | in“Dres: areas outside of | | of a basketball! 

wimp! Why can't | toxin" yw York and L.A! | | The Knicks were 


you be more like {fp és would not dying— practicing 
bean your movies are! slam-dunking 
improvement! 4 with my head! 































































Look, you're tensat Good news— That means Considering how youre a You want 
You need something to these there will close friend and how I've Geo, Marky, | | tomnaace? 
take your mind off fertility be one less managed to use you in most Taont || Take the 
today's problems! tests bouncing ‘of my pictures despite your Aaah test 
I'm prescribing 2 indicate baby sagging career, you gotta Real tube 
flashback so you can you can't neurotic ddo me this favor and become Bide) out fora 
deal with yesterday's have any brought into the father of my child! No tiniest, | {candlelight 
probiems... children! the world! physical contact, of course... | |unromertic... || dinner! 



































That's terrific 
news, Murky! 
The lab tests 

proved negative! 

You're not 
going to diet 








Right! And my 


LJ 





‘complete with a voice- ~-.ean pick 
brush with death over monologue that enables on Socrates, 
chance. me to use leftover gags homosexuals, 

from my other films, since Ice Capades, 











they're all so easily 
Inter-changeabl 























--and deal with some major 
‘questions that have been 
plaguing mani 








the fl 
B) truth, fil 
was lan 
adopted 


course 
not, 
Hennat 
Why do 
you ask? 





Mother, your f 
boozing and 
flirting has | 
really upset 
Father! He's 
not himself! 


to believe that 
a couple so 
colorful could 
have a daughter 
‘as wooden and 
boring as me! 





He stopped 
playing 
Cole Porter 
and started 
playing 
Van Halen! 


me! 


You've been to bed with 
my sister Henna and with 








Who was the best? 


















































































Hollow, you're the Who cares Tthinki need T lcantseemto | [are you really 
flakiest of all the about the a dramatic Tm sorry, juota? |) reach God—| serious about 
| sisters! You dress date—I change i butwecan't || OfJews? |] thinkhe's too || conversion, or 
<6 like a deranged Gypsy can't believe life! allow any busy answering || are you merely 
‘and you snort coke brought thinking more of you prayers of looking to find 
like a pro athlete! you along on ‘about into the William Morris salvation for 
I can't believe | converting to || fold! We your ridiculous 
brought you along Catholicism! || have a quota! one-liners?! 























Can I join + No, that’s not Oh, its one- ve tried 
you guys? [_{Canyou] | mystyle!The | | tiners you seek! tobe 
we given up [| beg at only place | Why don't { supportive, 
on being a air-  [S] _ begis in you try the 5 MV) You think |HHi] Hollow, 
Catholic! bedrooms! Monies? id HN) im just |} but a 
aloser, career in 














“electrolysis 
by mail”? 






































— 
Hollow! Sounds Of course! Sitting in that movie house has turned 
Uhevent Oh, bouts of great! ve always my life around! I've made a major, mind- 
seenyou depression, Let's been blowing discovery! The Marx Brothers 
sinceour | | ‘insecurity, you and sexually made movies just to be funny! They never 
disastrous | | and career me attracted to felt they had to hide from the press or 
date! What Dy failures, and eet women with fear their fans....never felt the need to 
have you a series of married! a suicidal drop the names of pseudo-intellectuals 
beer op fee flare! in their movies....never became obsessed 
care = about secrecy over their next film! 
— They never took themselves seriously and 
today, they're considered great artists! 





























AKICK IN THE ASSEMBLY 


If there’s an especially hot place in hell, surely it is reserved for the numbskull idiot 
morons who write assembly instructions. Whether you're trying to put together a 
child's toy, an exercise bike or storage bin, if there's a way to make the instructions 
impossible to understand, these beanhead writers do-it with ambiguous terms, tech- 
nical jargon and meaningless phrases. (Then again, maybe all these instructions are 
clear and it's just the entire population of the planet that is 

“mechanically challenged".) Nah, it's them! And we 

wish them a pox on their house as we 

present. .. 


by Darren Johnson 
WRITER 





E was a rookie “Idiot” with a handful of MAD sales when nuggets” to the “load-bearing tongue wafers.” Somehow 

\ Jim Barton's Rumbaflex 2000 opened my eyes (tearfilled Jim sustained this nonsensical hilarity over four pages (!) 
from laughter) to no-holds-barred, flat-out funny chock-full of salsa, sponges and swelling, all delivered 

absurdity. Paired with Malinda Dunn's equally preposterous and in deadpan “instruction-ese.” By eschewing pop culture 

spot-on illustrations, his riff on indecipherable owner's manuals references or topical humor and simply reveling in giddy 

reached levels of ludicrousness | never thought possible. The “Parts __ gibberish, Rumbaflex 2000 remains as relevant and ridiculous 

List’ alone is worth the price of admission, from the “styrene winch _today as it did in 1995. 


ASSEMBL “Save Some Biscuits For Me!” 


Practically everything you need to assemble the RumbaFlex 2000 is included. The 
only additional supplies you'll need are a putty knife, a 14” orbital band saw, cotton or 
cheesecloth buffing mitts, a ceramic rabbit or other clamping device, a standard set of 
metric socket wrenches and 48oz. of luke-warm pudding. 

You'll see the difference in the new RumbaFlex 2000 before you've even used it. 
That’s because we've made assembly so easy. 


The following is a list of the parts included in your RumbaFlex 2000 package: 











PARTS LIST 
Base Grid Chassis 2° Wood Srews (57) Variable Speed Goose Thongs (4) Sa-T-Rlp “Ween” Jost 
Welded Suppor Frame 1" Wood Serews (1) Horizontal Clearing Blades ‘ls. Lig Salied Mackerel 
“Porid Access Bars (12) ‘mam Locking Nuts (125) Padded Flogging Scoops (14) MeltN Smelt Pine-Scented Epoxy 
Deluxe JClips (16) Gm Macadamia Nuts (1) ‘Steam Pressure Vaives (5) Hx Shank implant Extensions 
Gouda Cheese Wedge Chie Swivel “Lipe" “Fenzl koont” Leather Tensions Stainless Stel Spank Duct @) 
Soft“Comfor.Nozzes” (3) Suction Ar Sockets (23) Bearing Tongue Wafers Gahsniaed Plssing Fbors 
Centra Drive Motor *Sure Grip" Tigh Camps Two-Tone Latex Dribble Sheets (8) Rayon Security Spats 
“Roto-Reemer” Drive Shafs (24) Vel Chafing Pad 8 Grapple Bodice loa. Bearing Boot overs 
Shrene Winch Nuggets (7) “Balé-Top" GOODY Reta Fuse Labiated Bushy Hook Extred-Fannel Pebbe Ftes 
(Chamois Ree Tissues Tamper Resistant Dacash Feeder Hydraulic Juggle Tass (2) “Bartle Masse” Octo-Beeble (7) 
Cenititugal"Waie” raps (80) Colapsible Odor Probes (17) Textured “Dara-Lang” (2) Vehet Lug Bashels (84) 
Suction Logs (14) Adhesive Racing Stripe 16 Trundle Swabs Spec-Lunge Fazal Saips (134) 
Foam Dispenser wFendle Lugs 486 Computer Timing Monitor 14 Stoo Treads (3) ‘AltWeather Radial Tires (16) 


When assembling your RumbaFlex 2000, it is best to 
dress comfortably and avoid wearing fragrances. 
Also, to avoid tripping or stumbling during assem- 
bly, never wear shoes with tassels, festoons or jutting, 
beak-like appendages. By following these few simple 
steps, you will be able to quickly and easily assem- 
ble your RumbaFlex 2000, and start enjoying it right 
away. Here at Rumba Products, Inc., we like to 
say, “Rumba is so easy, and moist too!” ENJOY! 





11.0n clean, dry surface, arrange all RambaFlex 2000 
parts in a sweeping floral pattern, making sure to 
‘weed out any with defective gaskets or pungent odors, 





2) Attach all core grids, chassis, frames, hars, joists, 
bhlades and scoops using wood screws and epoxy. Soak 
all connections and joints in a zesty tomato-based 
sauce. 


3) Join all valves, fuses, clamps, sockets and shafts 
with your choice of muts and straps. 


4} Insert all probes. (Keep that chamois cloth coming!) 





5) Firmly attach housing and casing by wrapping flexi- 
fins around U-shaped nugget logs and crimping with 
le 






especially important for those who will he using the 
RumbaFlex 2000 in humid climates, during street fes- 
tivals or near rodeos. 






ative accessories and sporty 
reflection of 
your personality—racy. reserved, bright, cheerful, 
‘morose, wacky, laconic, bloated, unctuous — whatev- 
er you like! Remember..now you're in control! 





Ol PE RATI O' N “Just Like Salsa...Only Square!” 


Your new RumbaFlex 2000 is so easy to operate, you’ll think you’ve just flossed. But 
don’t worry, it’s the Rumba way! 


11 Start your FumbaFlex 2000 by turing the iguition key and pedaling the choke roller On 
cold or cloudy mornings you may experience some hesitation or sputtering in the 
‘umbaFlex 2000 ignition meckanism. Don't worry! Unless there's a prurient discharge, a 
‘simple shim insertion heneath the sprocket ree! will restore instant starting. 


21 Before engaging the RumbaFlex 2000's forward rotary units or siphon pufs (They look 
hharmless, but have you ever ha! a head hickey?), make sure you have secured the color- 
ful bunting and tightened all tarpaulin lines, (Remember Rumbas not just a name any- 
more! Rumba! Rumba!) 





3) Choose your operation and target coordinates. Its important to choose the operation 
first, before selecting taryet coordinates. You'll avoid messy and costly mistakes, clean- 
up will be easier and you'll escape the itch and swelling. 


4 Daring operation, keep a firm grip on all backhoe levers, without neglecting the deli 
teats. With the Rumbaflex 2000, you no longer have to choose between a fresh hoagie 
‘and a tingling scalp. Remember you've chosen the best. You've chesen Rumba! 





5) Once you've finished the job, its easy to secure and store your Rumbaflex 2000 for 
future “Rumba Tasks"! Simply fold the juice flames hack over the cabin shelves (Don't 
‘wory! The snaps are there!) zip up the forward dickey crspers, and spread a litle 
“Hasty-Jam” paste across the injection nodes. 














And that’s it! Your RumbaFlex 2000 is safely stored and pro- 
tected, ready to once again serve all your Rumba needs. 


MAINTENANCE “Never Too Tight! Never Too Thick!” 


The RumbaFlex 2000 practically takes care of itself. And with its new “Auto-Whisk” mecha- 
nism, you'll never have to spackle again. Just make sure to follow these simple steps on a reg- 
ular basis, and your new RumbafFlex will give you years and years of trouble-free operation. 


three weeks. 
lex 2000 will 
the pistons and 
aloe build: 
This can cause sticking and chin iritation, 
resulting in stunted horizontal thrashi 1) 















the external 

lades. Also, the snack basket 
and! steam press should he covered to pre- 
vent rust, deteriorati i 









applicators from the overhead compar 
Your RumbaFlex 2000 will smell hett 
rats and opossum will stay away. 


) 
t 
it. 
o 








The most important thing to remember about maintaining your new RumbaFlex is to relax. 
We've designed durability and flexibility right in. Plus, your Rumba service representative is 
as close as your telephone. Just call us up and say, “It’s a Rumba day! And moist too!” 





PETES LMI «Pop it's Blue” 


You may experience some slight initial malfunctions or operational interruptions in 
your new RumbaFlex 2000. Don’t worry! This is normal. Any mechanism as sensitive 
and complex as the RumbaFlex 2000 will experience “growing pains” as its electronics 
and components adjust to start-up performance and your particular user environment. 


To make this breaking-in period less troublesome, here are a few troubleshooting pointers: 





11 A low wheezing or 
grinding sound in the pis- 
ton buffers means there is 


wedging a set of wooden 
‘soup spoons between your 
upper thighs during use, 











2) If you experience excessive horizontal vibra 
tion when switchin inyl chipper into 
mulch mode, simply shift the timing sprockets 
two notches toward the “stick-n-sturdy” floor 
struts, daub a liberal amount of McComb's 
“SuperSalve” grooming paste on the AZ34 gel 
receptal continue normal operation. If 
vibration persists, the problem could rest in the 
jacketed solvent sea, in which case you're screwed. 




















gh masonry or prepare tuna 
you may natice a slight burn- 

i region. Hf you 

le, tighten the bypass 

enclosure that leads from your fabric dip 
tanks to the hobher bins. This should 
quickly ease the pressure and flush out 
all harsh poultry residues. Say cheese! 





WARNING! 


FYour new Rumbarlex 2000 is equipped with numerous mullrlevel, redundant] 
safety systems to prevent personal injuries and foul odors. However, use of the 
RumbaFlex 2000 as areereational vehicle, hygiene supplement or decorative cen 
terpiece is extremely dangerous and strongly discouraged. Rumba, Inc. assumes 
Ino responsibility for any results or consequences stemming from such use. 


Rumbaflez 2000 


*Now You're In Contect” 





crazy, but it seems that the characters in St 
jost popular family — no, not the Osbournes 
; getting into trouble (Anakin), the pretty Mar 
ind of dull dad Mike Brady type (Obi Wan), 
k off this special section of six Star We 

ong as we introduce... 


hy Sam Sisco 
AI 





i) 
his is the first piece | ever did for MAD. Art Director 
1 Sam Viviano gave me the juicy task of parodying several 
= contemporary Star Wars characters to be placed inside 
Brady Bunch-style TV frames. Of the eight small pieces, the most 
interesting tured out to be the ultra-bulbous, bald, shiny-headed 
Mace Windu character played by Samuel L. Jackson. The best part was 


delivering the piece to Sam and getting his exuberant reaction: "What 





tack of the Clones are beginning to remind us of televi- 
dys! There's the handsome Greg Brady type who's 
sys changing her outfits (Padmé), the well-mean- 
jooking, wrinkly Alice the maid type (Yoda)! So we 
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are they putting in the water up there in Canada?” This, of course, filled 
my previously miniscule ego to the brim. 

This set the standard for me as a contributing Idiot for every piece 
after that. | haven't always hit that mark, but | still have that little 
memory which keeps me loving every moment that | get to really 
be an Idiot. For those of you who don’t know this, the guys and gals 
who hire us artists are a great mix of demanding and caring. They 
can be hard to please, but that’s what keeps us pushing ourselves to 
reach new lows. Being part of the MAD family has been a wonderful 
journey and, for me, working with great people makes it the best 
gig going for any illustrator with at least one screw loose. 


"1 


MAD’s 
Great Moments In Advertising 


Breakthrough” SCHILD 


THE DAY THAT “AJAX” GOT THE HOUSEWIFE 
OUT OF THE KITCHEN A LITTLE TOO FAST! 





by Irving Schild icking a single favorite past picture | created for MAD is like picking a 
PHOTOGRAPHER favorite child from a dozen precocious children. Every assignment was a 


creative joy to execute, rich in challenging complex logistics necessary 
to accomplish that perfect shot. There were the typical budget restrictions, tight 
time deadlines and none of the techno-graphic solutions that exist today. Every 
assignment meant translating MAD's zany humor — often in the form of a pencil 
sketch, created by Art Director John Putnam — into a real-life recreation involving 
lots of big sets, non-stop playful creativity, and some hilarious resulting moments. 

John and Chief Editor Al Feldstein were both on board at that time. Al was 

extremely gifted and talented. He knew exactly what he wanted, was a perfectionist 
a to boot, a visionary who saw MAD Magazine as bigger than LIFE, while demanding 








the very best; in other words, not an easy guy to work for. He was a challenge, and without programs like 
Photoshop, which did not yet exist, the construction of each assignment was time-consuming, belabored and 
required out-of-the-box thinking. | always came through though, had fun in the process and the MAD guys were 
happy with the results. 

For their current request | picked from a special series by MAD on Great Moments In Advertising. | selected this 
particular image because Sergio Aragonés is in the photo; he is a very special person, a good friend, extremely 
talented and | will always be grateful to him for introducing me to Al Feldstein. This particular photographic 
assignment was given to me by Feldstein, where | was to mimic an Ajax TV commercial running at that time. It 
depicted a housewife flying from room to room in her home pulled by the box she was holding in her hand as her 
home was made instantly clean by the product. 

Feldstein said: “We are going to do an Ajax ad. | want you to create a living room setting with a closed door and 
‘a woman flying through the door holding a box. We will title this ad “The Day That Ajax Got the Housewife Out 
of the Kitchen a Little Too Fast!” My immediate reaction was, "You must be kidding,” which was a fairly common 
reaction to Feldstein's crazy jobs for me, to which | commonly answered: “No problem!” Then, he shared with me 
an equally absurd budget and timeline of three days for the shoot. My reaction again was: "You must be kidding... 
no problem." | returned to my studio located a block away from MAD's Manhattan headquarters and immediately 
began putting the components together. A furnishings rental delivered a TV, sofa, and a rug. | then headed to a 
local hardware store where | purchased a door, moldings and a 2xé ft. board to brace the model. Two days later the 
set was ready. 

Feldstein, Putnam, Sergio and Lesley — the theoretically flying Ajax mode! — arrived the next morning at 
my studio and we began the shoot. Lesley took up her position, with her right leg hiding the board and arm 
‘outstretched holding the Ajax box, just like the TV commercial had depicted. Sergio sat on the couch wearing a 
startled and shocked expression. For added motion illusion — while shooting — Putnam and Lenny, my assistant, 
threw wood chips into the set during the shots. It was a fun shoot and at the end, just for laughs, we created a 
reversed black and white photo where Feldstein is kicking Sergio through the door and Lesley is sitting on the 
couch looking startled. 

Working for MAD is working in an environment of dedicated, brilliant and crazy creative artists and writers. 











































THE KING IS BLED DEPT. 
Elvis Presley died in 1977, At least, that’s what most people 
believe. But there's still a bunch of kooks who think he faked his 9 
death and is really alive. Not to mention the fast-buck hucksters 
living off the Presley legend. Which makes us ask: “What would 
Elvis say about all this?" Most likely, he'd pick up his guitar and sing... 
<at 


@*® 
Ss ie )) There's a number folks..are..cal-lin’ 
Dt (and you know it’s not..tollfree) 
With a tape of some guy..drawl-in’, 
Whois claim-in' to..be..:me. 


BE FOOLED” 


(sung to the tune of “Don’t Be Crue!”) 








DON'T BE FOOLED! There's a book by an..ad-mir-er, 
‘Cause it just ain't true! Says I live in Mam-moth..Cave, 

And she swears in..the..“En-quir-er” 
There's a girl in San..Di-e-go, Jimmy Hoffa's in..my..grave. 
Who's convinced that DON'T BE FOOLED! 
Says I drive a Win-ne- Not a word is true! 
With a para-keet..named..Fred. 
BON: TBE FOOLED! You can tell the tab-loid..press, 
thatsarpeop ool The King’s got no 

Fowarding address! 


They're just play-in’ with..your..head; 


ee ies snr Ifyou want an ex-plan-a-tion 

re UN 3S Gea For the stor-ies they..contrive, 

Check the rise in..cir-cu-la-tion 

There's a load of im-i-tat-ors Ev'ry time I'm “proved”..a-live, 
Comin’ off as El-vis..clones— DON'T BE FOOLED! 
Mainly crum-my second..rat-ers. They're all conning you! 
Makin’ mon-ey off..my..bones. 
DON'T BE FOOLED! 


Don't lett break..your..heart; 
Where..I've..gone 
There’s no Top Forty Chart! 


That ain't noth-in’ new! 


Makes no diff-rence how..they..sound; 
I'm still bur-ied 


er eclicerpoeiadl Yes, I'm push-in’ up..the..dai-sies, 


But the uproar just..won'’t..cease, 
*Cause the world is full of..cra-zies 
Who won't let me rest..in..peace! 
DON'T BE FOOLED! 

This I'm tellin’ you! 

DON'T BE FOOLED! 

What they say ain’t true! 


ARTIST: GERRY GERSTEN WRITER: FRANK JACOBS. 
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| nlike many artists who aspired to someday have their work appear in MAD, Gerry never considered But a different approach to caricature was exactly what MAD was seeking at the time in its quest to expand 
| the magazine as a potential client; he was surprised to receive a call from the editors inviting him and grow its own style. Gersten provided that in spades. He employed a unique process of drawing and 
@ to draw what turned out to be one of many special pieces for our worstwhile publication. Gersten’s redrawing with pencil on tracing paper until he reached his visual goal — as opposed to the traditional pen, 

successful career in advertising and magazine illustration was usually dedicated to serious and highly impressive brush and ink style that had served the cartooning field since its earliest days. 
commercial design. Even when humorous, his work was more sophisticated than the usual hammer-over-the- Gersten’s end result was vital and distinctive, and it paired well with poem and song-lyric parodies, such as this 
head MAD style. spoof of the Elvis Presley hit “Don’t Be Cruel.” — Nick Meglin 


HITS AND MISSIVES DEPT. 


IRE RISTORY 0 COMMUNICATION 











nthe early 60s, Mort Drucker had a profound influence on 
¥ me as a budding teenaged cartoonist. | loved his movie 

" parodies so much that | tore them out of my copies of 
MAD ane eapiiciani taisepeiarainian siatievicrlessiy tein 

to all the writers as well). The caricatures were overwhelming and 
seemed alive with self-aware, mischievous joy. Mort's compelling 
cartoon style, technical skill, visual storytelling and mastery of MAD's 








ARTIST: MORT DRUCKER WRITER: MICHAEL GALLAGHER 
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"chicken fat” backgrounds made a permanent imprint on my reptilian 
brain stem. 

Fast-forward to the mid-90s and my first sale to MAD. | was told 
that Mort would be drawing my one-page article idea, “The History 
of Communication,” in MAD #343. | hung up, smiled and shouted, 
“Okay, you can shoot me now!" (Fortunately, | was alone at the 
time.) I've met Mort several times since then and can honestly say 
he’s one of the sweetest guys — not to mention one of the greatest 
MAD artists — ever. 


WHEN JOHNNY COMES 


MARCHING HOME AGAIN 
hurrah, hurrah! 


by Peter Kuper 


WRITER/ARTIST 


= 
| ‘ow many times did MAD Magazine blow my mind over 
¥ the years? | tried to count once, but | ran out of fingers. 
= A few notable pieces, however, did pop into my head 
when the editors of MAD asked me to answer that question. 
My earliest MAD memory, after I'd given up breast-feeding (age 
10), was an Al Jaffee drawing of a jackal retching. It wasn’t the bent- 


‘over jackal that did it for me; it was the details. A grown man had 
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taken the time to add the contents of the jackal’s ejected stomach 
matter: a finger and a chicken bone along with his gacked-out 
dentures. But wait! In the lower right-hand corner he'd also drawn 
a little mouse racing away, holding a leaf over his head like an 
umbrella against the rain of vomit. The notion that there was a job 
that paid adults to sit around and draw things like this set me firmly 


on the path to becoming a cartoonist. a 


98 


Fl 
Pio 
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The second MAD image | recall blew a very different part of my mind. This one was a back-cover painting 
of an American soldier marching in a Vietnam vets’ homecoming parade. Not that that was unusual in the 
1970's — but this soldier was carrying a giant heroin-filled syringe with a look of mind-numbed horror on his 
shell-shocked face. 

Wait a minute. Wasn't this supposed to be a humor magazine? Did | accidentally pick up Newsweek? 

No — it had to be some kind of printing mistake. When | flipped inside, | was relieved to find a hilarious Don 
Martin cartoon and a spread by Sergio Aragonés on...protest demonstrations? Had the world gone crazy, 





er, MAD? The answer was yes and yes. This collision of humor and politics, which MAD perfectly captured, 
forever altered the worldview of millions, and the direction my own cartooning would take. 

And speaking of shameless segues into my own work: my entry onto the pages of MAD came thanks to 
a Spanish-speaking Cuban named Antonio Prohias, Little did | realize as a child, attempting to decipher 
the lunatic struggles of Prohias’ Cold War-inspired Black and White Spies, that one day | would find myself 
stepping into his pointy shoes. Thanks to Prohias’ elaborate Spy vs. Spy rulebook, he handed me endless 
ways to literally blow their minds and, hopefully, along the way, yours. Figuratively, of course. 
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IRISH SETTER, 23 No need to care for 
him 24/7, since he tends to wander off for 
days at a time. Not much of a “pet” really. 
Answers to the name of “Get your butt off the 
couch, you worthless mongrel” 555-4567 








PET PEDDLER 


Your One-Stop Source FOR ADOPTING THE ANIMALS 
OTHER PEOPLE EVENTUALLY Gort SICK OF 


POT-BELLIED PYTHON, 6 We don't 
know what sort of pet is in his stomach, but 
we will throw it in for free! 555-6294, 


we. 


JACK RUSSELL TERRIER, 5 
Can do an amazing assortment of tricks: 
fetch ball, roll over, make Statue of Liberty 
disappear, etc. 555-0033 











LORIKEET, WAS 15 Excellent taxi- 
dermy job, Makes no mess, doesn't squawk 
at night. Great for recreating that Monty 
Python “Pet Shop" skit with your geek 
friends. 555-8008 













erent types of lesions. Loves NutriSweet, 
aspartame, MSG. Must have special medical 
procedures each week. 555-6954 


HELPER CHIMP, 8 Has served the 
disabled for five years. Can prepare meals 
and operate a standard VCR (though, unfor- 
tunately, has great love for Steven Seagal 
films). Dabbles in playwriting, currently work- 
ing on Shakespearean tragedy with 999 
other chimp collaborators. 1-800-555-9008 





fe 
iS 
ae: wis’ 


FREE-RANGE LAWN FLAMINGO 
‘Sturdy aluminum, has had all shots and been 
spayed. Free to good home. 555-0011 








RODEO BRONCO, 3 So your whining 
little daughter wants a pony, does she? She'll 
shut up real quick after a ride on Ol’ Rowdy! 
1-853-555-8000 










¥ “Advertising Makes You Wonder 
‘one, so |'ll focus on one that | did. 





SHEEPDOG, 5 Loving and diligent. 
Favorite foods include mutton and lamb 
chops. 555-0345 


ARTIST: SCOTT BRICHER 








WRITER: JEFF KRUSE 





COCKATIEL, 
approx. 10,000 word vocab. Stubby can't 
actually speak any of the words, but he does. 
know them. Trust me. 555-4381 


7 Highly intelligent, 





i ike most people, I've always hated TV ads, and my favorite MAD piece was 
"in issue #218. Sadly, | didn’t write that 


For several years, I'd had a cockatiel, Stubby, who was able to whistle a few tunes, 
but never spoke a word. One day a weird thought occurred to me: maybe he knows 
words, but just doesn’t feel like talking. That's when | got the idea to do an article of 


SMALL, YAPPING ANIMAL, 4 
Yorkshire terrier, maybe ferret, or possibly a 
lemur. Very cute and loving, whatever it is. 
555-6700 








PIGEON, 3-6ish Tri-colored (light gray, 
gray, and dark gray). Millions more where 
he came from, like in your backyard. That's UNTAMED PIT BULL, 5 Named 
not my problem...getting rid of this one is! “Fluttkins” Loves people, especially when 
(555) 800-9000 they're smothered in ketchup. 555-0065 








HALF-PARROT/HALF-VULTURE, 4 
Affectionate, talks a lot, mostly about death. SEEING EYE GREYHOUND, 7 
555-2301 Perfect for the biind sprinter. 555-1800 














URBAN LEGEND \\ 2 
DL 


cliffs. 1-500-555-1967 (Ask for Hanna or COME IN FOR OL/R OCTOBER SALE 





CARTOON CAT, 5 Can withstand dyna- 





Barbera.) >: 
: | ON HARD-TO-FIND ANIMALS! I> 


® Alligators found in sewers S 


© Rats thought at first to be Chihuahuas 


© Pythons that came out 
of toilet bowls 


® Jackalopes 
° Spiders from beehive hairdos 
SPONGE, 23 Bright red, a colorful addi- zs © Poodles put in microwaves to dry off 
tion to any aquarium. Also handy for wiping . . 
up minor spills. 555-0033 © Cobras found in Persian rugs 
© Gerbils of the stars...well, you know 
© Cat who sucks the breath 
out of babies 
© Doberman who choked on the 
hand of a burglar 


© Earwig who entered person’s ear 
and bored hole into brain 











RHINO, 10 Toifet-trained, reasonably 
housebroken. Horn is arifcial, because he 


lost the real one in a boating accident. LOCATED AT THE CORNER OF 
S5s-5708 SHERGOLD & HOOKHAND 








pet classified ads. | started with the real-life bird and added a bunch of fictional pets, 
hoping MAD would see fit to give Stubby his chance at the big time. 

They did, and “The Pet Peddler” appeared in issue #411, which MAD fans will 
remember for its poignant post-9/11 cover. Scott Bricher did an amazing job of 
drawing all the animals, including one of a certain intelligent nine-year-old cockatiel 
reading a book. | don't need to tell you that Stubby never even said thank you. 


Fox. THE MEASURES OF TIARA MADRES DEFT. | MEASURES OF TIARA MADRES DEPT. 


ost parents agree that childhood is atime of wonderment, full of siliness 
and carefree fun. And those parents are idiots ~ because theyll NEVER 
raise a beauty pageant champion with that kind of loosey-goosey, 
half-assed approach! Children need discipline, an appreciation for 
superficial beauty and sequins, sequins, sequins! Thank heavens 
there are SOME moms out there who actualy know what they're doing! 


Not sure if you're on the winning team? Allow us to explain 


Com in: alg sat ices 5; FATE A AN ICTS ERA EE Foc 
nice vig sip of Me.Ked Bull p ee: YE : Gayl Gel, leting Mama ger f 
to help You get Your “Chere ght i ' Rid of ot! Pat Drawers! 
Fie’ number. Just right! | . , : Now cover Yer €xes. an 
were all done! 


Aww Momma, Please can, 
ni Just have Me. Bent Dwil' 


red Peaches, What can a tan You want, 
Cagibytan Tenpteess ox Bronze Staglet? 


They make me itchy andl 
* ee (ant T just stay’ white’ 


( < Wy j : , Dont be a goose’! 

Well, Tec sant ug a : Z VWNGS . A Which ey 

cravin fee AZAL milk ~ but ), PD = ei 
You think them jndges Rather 

see SPANGLY tights, eR . 
RAL milk on Yer Legs! : 

a ~ po sen : 4 Nite, ite DAL Petans"enbe to hide nf hideos z You respect your child enough to always give her choices 

ta hold Teddy on the side $0 baby Mes 
You don't git no Lines... ™ } “ads Yon af pel he 24, 
oll ue dnd nines < hee evebRows Little DIVA, 
Since You Lt 


Your monthly pageant spending You've trained your toddler 


‘exceeds your monthly grocery bill to take naps in a tanning bed , Your baby girl's budding psychological disorders are all shrugged off 










|| love Teresa Burns Parkhurst’s depraved sense of humor, especially evident in her vast terrain with my favorite MAD contributor, She did not disappoint. 
hy Doug Thoms ff 1 appreciation of white trash culture. She has an uncanny ability to tap into a bologna- The “Little Miss Twinkling Universe” pageant is awash with terrible mothers and revolting children. It is an awesome display. But my favorite 
ASSISTANT ART DIRECTOR = eating, cigarette-smoking, hairspray-inhaling lifestyle of which | cannot get enough. element of the article is a special request that | made of the artist. Obsessed with another reality show at the time about conjoined twins, | 


l've designed over a dozen articles that Teresa has written and illustrated. From filthy suggested Teresa include a similar contestant. She gladly (and weirdly) obliged; she even gave them two straws in their shared bottle of soda. 
roommates, to nutty hypochondriacs, to the horrors of fast food — we've covered a lot of Such attention to detail! 

hideous territory together. One of my favorites, this article about pageant moms, occurred at Aare female voice at MAD, Teresa is expertly skilled at skewering the ordinary. She is perceptive, witty, strange, and incredibly talented. I'm 
the height of my fascination with Honey Boo Boo. So | was very excited to explore this tacky looking forward to collaborating with her on many, many more articles. | can't wait to see what sick and shrewd observations she has yet to make. 
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DON MARTIN DEPT. PART It 


ONE FINE DAY IN THE MIDDLE AGES 





I CAN'T STAND IT! 
I CAN'T STAND IT! 
























































T've been hanging here without 
‘a change of scenery for twenty 
years! Help me... please 
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by Christopher Baldwin 


WRITER/ARTIST 






his strip. | remember reading this strip. The utter horror simpleminded, but seeing the twisted back muscles in the final 


tT 20 years of hanging from wall-mounted manacles would see nothing but the wall — left me in peals of laughter. 


of it, and yet | am still laughing. panel — and knowing that for the next 20 years the prisoner 
—not only can you feel the discomfort, but the prisoner's ‘As a writer of comedy, | will never be fully comfortable with 
pathetic plea of simply wanting a change of scenery...it was all so the human tendency to laugh at cruelty. | can only imagine 
heartbreaking. it's a MAD part inside of us, a crazy, babbling mantra: “Thank 


en I'll never know if the prison guard was being malicious or just goodness it’s not me, thank goodness it's not me.” 


oy 





AD was my favorite mag growing up! “Spy vs Spy,’ Don 
Martin, all that. I need a new subscription! 
I started reading MAD in junior high. I don’t really know how I got 
turned on to MAD back in the day, but I got turned on by “Spy vs. 
Spy” and Don Martin’s cool sight-comedy, and those little drawings in 
the margins without any words. It all just looked so cool. I was into 
Alfred E. Neuman on the cover and the “What, me worry?” stuff. MAD’s 
artwork was always incredible, with so much stuff going on.I'would 
go on my own to the corner store or the comics store to get it,and Td 
always do the back page Fold-In before I left. 
MAD Magazine has a kind of dark humor, which triggered my 
imagination in a way that straightforward comedy satire like Saturday 
Night Live and MAD TV didn’t do.The way MAD would satirize politics 
opened my eyes. It still catches my eye, too, whenever I pass an airport 


newsstand. 
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FRYING WOLF ONCE TOO OFTEN DEPT. 





I'm Richard Belzer! 
Iwas a famous stand- 
up comic. Now I'm an 
actor on this series! 


I'm Captain Croak-em! | head an 
elite Special Victims Unit that 
investigates and prosecutes 
sexually oriented crimes — 
gruesome sex, gang rape, bizarre 
ritual killings! On any given day we 
deal with more twisted weirdoes 
than Howard Stern's call screener! 


Tm tee-T1 1 was 
a famous rapper. 
Now I'm an actor 

on this series! I'm an actor on this seriest 


I'm Mariska Hargitay! My 
mom was the famous film 
starlet, Jayne Mansfield, now 


Everything that's too gross for the gang at 
Lewd & Disorder or too repulsive for the boys 
at Lewd & Disorder: Criminal Malcontent they 
toss in our direction! Battered women. child 
molestation, father-daughter sex. Critics say 
this is the toughest watch on TV. With the 
exception, of course, of Ian Ziering swiveling his 
way through Dancing With The Stars! 




















Vm here to 
report a 


missing person! | | But you're 


the 


ars the 
first half hour of the show was the Law 
and the second half was the courtroom 


'm Christopher Meloni We're like 

and he's Dann Florek! We “freaks” 

weren't famous. We're just on this 
. dependable actors! 


All this horror and perversion is taking 
a toll on our personal lives! Many 
women have pretty flowers at home. 
Thave a bouquet made up of yellow 
crime scene tape! If a waiter offers me 
“battered fish,” | cuff him and read him 
his rights! Before | have sex with a guy. 
| dust him for prints! God, | need a life! 


Lady, if you've got 
a beef about a 
missing career, 


I hate pedophiles! | won't be happy until every sicko-pervert in New York City is 
behind bars! Actually, I won't be happy then, either. I don't “do” happy! Each week: 
I seem to be spiraling into a deeper depression! If you own the Lewd & Disorder: 
It's P.U, DVD set. check out the outtakes from season three. episode 6. | think 
| actually broke a smile in that one. Hang on to it. It’s a collectors item! Still, 
every prime-time drama needs a hunk and I'm the designated hunk on this show. 
Okay, so I'm not exactly Dr. McSteamy on Grey’s Anatomy or Matthew Fox on 
Lost, but. in the world of detectives, | kick the @#$% out of, say, Monk! 


I'm Dr. Hung, the forensic psychiatrist and 
staff shrink! My job is analyzing the creeps 
and filth that populate New York City! More 
horrors than a human being should tolerate 
— sodomy, child abuse, school shootings! 
But the worst ever was last night, | had to 
sit though a Knicks game! The horror! The 
horror! Give me a break, man! 





part. Now my part has been reduced to ij take it to Without [4 
Assistant J the line: “Chief, Let's go for Murder One!” i A Trace! They do [SN 


a bar! This is not a joke! 
This is the beginning 
of Episode 141 


WRITER: ARNIE KOGEN 
ARTIST: MORT DRUCKER 





MAD 4478/JUNE 2007 


Hey. wise- 
cracking is 
what | dol If you 
want straight 
and stodgy, hire 
David Caruso 
away from 





We need some- 
thing huge 
this week. 

Let's check out 
the "YECCH 


Let's go with the 
missing co-ed thing! 
It appeais to our target 
demographic audience. 
48-54 year-old married 
men who are horny! 


a body pulled 
out of the 
East River at 
Fulton Street! 


‘And that's only 
Manhattan! 
The really 
freaky stuff is up 
in the Bronxt 


I'm not in 

the mood |] 
today, Puncht 

Don't start 





Speling Bee 
funnerup le 
‘damped man 





‘Amestom 
SS | brings someone 
roary school 

ads ore 


iad again on 
Toth Avene, 


A mother and 
nine-year-old 
aushter aro 

found butchered 

Ina Laundromat 








Stomper, 
we've been 
partners now |} 
Ay for six years 


It’s curious. in all 
that time you've 


I'm afraid! if we get romantically 
never hit on met 


involved it would take the called 
relationship to a totally new level! |__| interesting! 


back! Incidentally, there's a lot to be said for 
your front! Taik about “New York's finest") 
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Wanda? Straight 
“A” student, Didn't 
party, didn’t do 
drugs. Kept to 
herself. Quiet. 


Pe 





Last time I saw her 
was 8:45 p.m. 
Wednesday. She was 


Very quiet! Every 
four days we 
took her pulse 





just to be sure! about her father! 


mumbling something | ¥ 





COLUMBIA'UNIVERSITY DORMS 


IWY LEAGUE'SCHOOL FOR THOSE WHO COULDN'T GET, INTO PRINCETON; 


You sure 


you're not |] do that! 

holding Wanda 

back was our 
best friend! 


‘ops, 








We loved 

her! We're 
devastated 
about this! 


we gotta go! 
There's a 

kegger party 

at Phi Epsilon! 


























Mr. Whitaker's not here right Check 
now. He's at his club. He's |] Whitaker's 
wealthy! Big tipper! But obvi- | | computer! 
ously not big enough to stop |} See what 
me from letting you snoop J he's been 
around his apartment illegally! |] _up tol 
‘d 








In the past 24 hours he downloaded 
the MacNell-Lehrer Report, The Wide 


World of Ping Pong. A PBS Documentary. 
The History of Vacuum Cleaners, And the || sure 
Brad Pitt movie, Seven Years in Tibet! 


Tdon't know if 
this guys the 
murderer, but 
‘one thing is for 
he’s the 
dullest man alive! 




























































































/ \ 
8 RAL PAR APAR OF LLOYD R 
R 000 PER MONTH. P 
Mr. No, You've ‘And let me remind Hmm. | hear 
Whitaker, | [if its it’s got the May we you, detective, fy] the sound 
can about a || about wrong | | remind you, || of another saying of remotes 
we ping your guy! | | Mr. Whitaker, | | “if you do cliché, licking around 
talk =} pong daughter, didn't | | of the saying: The TV viewers the country! eo 
to game, || Wandal doit! _| | Do the crime. will stray" Lets get [A 
you? i] bring itt Do the time’! out of here! fefs-.\y 
cain EEE] EX TL AMM) 1a 
Ms | ile a4 
vt ae 
|| Sf ll 
A il we 
ESTRICTED: NO 0 0 MINOR ROM THE BLUE STATES, NO D MAD SpooFS. (00PS, 100 
emer n 1 Pte tet is 
I've been the We Googled you! We Uoyd is not Wanda Whitaker's | | Where can we The 
Whitaker family} | typed in these key words: real father! Lloyd's brother find him? [7] department's |__| 
lawyer for 35 years! | | “Beautiful missing coed” ‘Spurgeon is! Creepy. not paying us 
How'd you find me? + "Stodgy lawyers.” Ex-convict. Banned from the | | | understand “mileage” = 
family years ago. Wasn't fit to = he lives way anymore! 
be a father! Carries a grudge ‘out near Let Punch and 
=| _and, sometimes, a shotgun! Montauk! [.J Fizz take this! ss 











|b: aa 


TMT fe 


We, 


Y 


\\ 





he 
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i a a 
Detectives Hey. By the 
Punch and [J toved way, 
Fizz. We ff] you sorry for 
came to ask in ‘your 
you some Deliver- loss! 
questions! ance! 


ur 


From the 


looks of this 
house. your What 


trailer hitch 


u— 


1] | time's the 





basic cable! 





4250 HAYSEED LANE, NEAR CORNER OF SAD AND DEPRESSED 


| was from the wrong side of the 
tracks, dealing with rich people who 
treated me lixe dirt! She's not hurt! 
| just did it to scare them alll This 


You have a 
half brother? 


was my revengel | hated my two 
twin brothers and my half brother! 


SPURGEON WHITAKER'S CELLAR. 
STEPHEN KING TOO AFRAID TO WALK IN HERE 


Hang on! Before you all start congratulating 


| yourselves, |'ve got another case and it's a pretty 


serious one. Multiple perps exhibiting anti- 
social behavior, a stunted intellectual capacity, 
a cognitive disconnect with reality. emotional 
immaturity, hostility, aggression, xenophobia 

and delusions of grandeur, all fueled by extreme 
egocentrism and acute emotional immaturity! 


He does 
have a half 
brother in 

herel It looks 
like the top 
half! Yeceht 


I'm not 
talking 


Multiple 
about 


perps?! 
What is |] a street 
it, some }] gang! 
new | | I'm talking 
street about 
YOU four! 


Nice M Lawyer?t 
outfit! You 
couldn't 
afford 
Judge Judy 


ain't 
talking 
to you 

no more! 
Let me 
speak 
to your 


Congratulations! 
You nailed the 
perp and saved 

the viel Good job, 


Itain't cool with me 
That you foo! with me 
We don't f#$%in" trust ya 
We'll f#$%6In' bust ya 
So give it up. dude 
We ain’t in the mood 
Don't f#$%in' lle 
Or alibi 
You tie, you die 
‘Cause 
This ain't CSI 


Notice Stomper and 
Buxom had four panelst 
‘We had three panels! Even 
in a MAD spoof, they get 


Enough!!! 
‘She's in 
the cellar 


sense! 
We've got 
better 


All of youi more face time than ust 


‘With you wackos locked up. the entire city. 
not to mention the entire Lewd and Disorder 
TV franchise, will be safer and more secure! 




















he characters in MAD Magazine were like family to me. 
I always considered Alfred E. Neuman. asa br ) ther: : 
ie 





sam SCENES WE'D 
LIKE TO SEE 





(THE PRINCESS IN THE TOWER) 





rilbe 
right out! 
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